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 SAUNEY the ger 


Enter Winlove, jour his Man Tranio. 


ewe of the Country Life; hare tothe Little 
A rn ene © ber cee ie worki ale; 
; Souls lyr bid bere, and after” 

1 


] ent) have Wing u 
| to give a Huwk-caſting, to know Dogs 
Names ; CT ok 24 a 
erciſe of Reaſon . — and our 
| | Wilkie; The makes vs Imitate that : 
d, what — 
— you | 


tint, co bethy 1 AN 
— in t 4 | 
2 55 e Country, %, F 


ni Beſides, take that at Beſt, it 
5 the Gholſeſ Academy, tis that meſt 
| est Hütber I'm come t 


own - > 

þ you hate me 1 neither look Les” IN 

e Perſon I dote on; MN -Þ 
Ds nar Tg 


wo 5 * Jai » . 
2 8777 


| ſhe has ſuch armee Charms, he were a ſtone that did not Love her, I am 


brad of Sights. and Highoe's, 


: N 


& Bancha; Woodal, and Geraldo, 


But ſtay a ee 


— $ this ? 

Beau. Gent! „Ip firm Reſolve, 
not 'to beſtow my 7h e dee 4 ag nd for the Ei- 
der; if either of you both Love Pegg, becauſe 1 know you well, and love 
you- well: You ſhall have freed 1 Court her at your Pleaſure. 

Wood. That is to ſay , we ſhall have leave to have our Heads broken, a 


+ Lady for 
prime ee I De 2 
her for T rammed on her and rite he? ip Pace in ine 2 


1 ſhall never 8e her 
Marg. Tis 8 Sir, 1 Stale o ＋ among theſe 
Mates thus. 
a r 


tle Famer, 


Take 


Denilscddliverns:/1 te 
Tram CC 


or wonderful Froward. 


Wood.” I can't tell, but I had er 


Dee 


rs 
— — 3 
that een be fre 0 dr penny rag mi wear 


gy I "would -give the beſtc Hark in b to: him that woold 

n Dre Houſe of her, to 
enough of, well tome > 40 Eu. 

\ Tran, Bu But pray — ist poſſide Love ſhoukd of a ſudilen cake ſuch | 

Vin. O Pane till 1 found We de tl i beer hound it but 


ill fire, burn, pine, periſh Tra, unteſs I win her; Counſel me, and Af. 

ſiſt me, Dear Trano. 
Tran. Are all your Reſammtions for Study. come to this? you have got 
r 
to ſet bis Still a going erer tag 


ow. (Nay Tran, do not make | 


mae bee e E. 3 


trive ſome way, be difficult, for you know ber Father bas wew d 
ly, ara bet I}hiþ bands bf "tr Ser there's no coming near 


Win. Ah, Trano, what a-cruel Father's Ade) but dont you remember 
what care he took do vide Maſters-far her 
Tran. I Sir; and what of all that? 
Win. Yare a Fool, can't I be perfer'd to her; to teach'her | T have 
a good command of the Language, and ir may be ealily done. 
"Tay, I Gen tie eyes — nels —— ſhall de — 4ite tis 


Son here in Town? To . 
W A. I 


n Dine 751 in 


Pleaſuin bee cy to be O 


e althe L tlünk 
you, and An PI. 


To's it v7 mw 5% on 9 ne bh "Yb 
2 Aud eck Tranks q oe word | n your Month, dere 


Jab hs beter for m vd l. ware e og.” 


Tran. When | am lon ic you, why then Tes n= fil, 4 | 


| TT N Du Wenn 
bub v0 i 8 tet) 27 nor 42 ama mat; en 
_ ade won 50 Ber bur D "nas 23 * 

* nina a I 7 [hs 10 il, ey 


22 
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” SAUNY. te score, 


ACT FT. 


Enter Petruchio, od his Man: Sauny 
lrrah, leave off your Scotch, and ſpeak 4 Engliſh, or fome- 
ching like it. 
N IM Th 
Pet. I think we ve 2 in ree hores , Sawny 
are the Horſes well Nabend an 280 
Saun. Deel O my Saul, Sir, 1 ner Fr Scrub'd wy fell better than kScrub'd 


Nee At than need'ſt, a y that for thee, thon Beaſtly 


Tet. 


en, See Ly Cur'd of che Mang 
Saws. $'breed,Sirgl — — Fend] Seren bes 
a Lad in aw Scathand * 


were not for Scratting and 
Pet. Why fo P 


—— 


fan Git, 1and 


"A? Laube 


* 
tui his 


el J. Pr 
e now 1 am tome to Town, I 3 


ww felt) . 1 


40 t Sir: Gude an ye ne 


— hen ye an a end 
Pre a er. yes Þo 3 Of ! 4 „ | 
Pet. * Pl make you 2 2 N Ln. , bing ; 


- Saun. Gude an yeed give Sawngy'ea bang ar name 


I du pere come at it to Scrat it my ſel Sir. 
Pet. Yes thus, Sir. 


| fa 2 
en 


9 * * * N 
+. - a 
1 - 9 
3 q 


* 2 


* Te Nau of dire, 


Pet, A common Calamity te us young en, my Father has deen bed 
this four Months. 


Ger, Truſt me l- am ſorry, a good old Gentleman. s 

Sum. Gee yer ere i e 
Pet. 'Sirrah, you long to be 

_ Gad do I not, Sir. 


Friend, Sir, we are blyth we nere woe fort 
. Hether 1 — to 225 Fortunes, to ſee if good luck and oy 


Friends will help me to a Wife, Will you wiſh me to on. 
Ger, What Quallifications do | Jook for 7 x 3 4 
Pet. . a, good : 

Ger, Is um un 


Pet. All Man? enn ee lea wing; 
Ger. n and wiſh you's a Rich Wite, dur her 


Fact — 
F. T Bull br 2 Mack will el . weaktvis the 
ede be Rich, 1. care not * ſhe want a 
Noſe or r —_ 
Saum. De je nea hin Gate $3 mod hatp't bim tvb a Hightknd 
1 with Arnd 


he wud nea have her, Sir 1 
DDS younds”: Storch” will 8 bus a ; 
e a Myckle deal of sas Punds u. beet as Lett: YN 


nothing like this, bat a thing worſe, ſhe has Tongue that 

e x 

Where + ſho? 1. long ib be Woving bery le | 
with the es df it whey? 


1 and "ay you were warn'd. 


Saum. Out, out, 


upon her, Gude an yed 4 
= 2 2 Ss . 3 Margaret fam'd 


et. Tem wks A ö prithee ſhew me the Houſe, 1 will not 
feep ai D r 


- prithee come. 
nb her, ane with her, and 


D | 75 <5 1614 ID. 22 
n | 


ERS SES 
tecbot fair | ö 


1 


— 
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_—  —  — ————_  — — ———————@ —— 
* - 0 1 1 + 3 7 
a : | | 
1 L 
> i 
* 
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4 7 1 b F 
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Pet, 1 


underſtand hoo not 
Sg. He'd ha ye make him her per Sir, gued at ye'd make Sonny 
her Piper, wun's Ide ſea bles 
pn. —— Lcap, "ll frve you in, Bot rho comes. here | 


Geraldo ? 
Enter Woodall | iglove Diſgns'd. 
Ger. Tis Mr. Woodall, a rich old 125 5 ** Hark. 
Sun. Out, What ſud ary 10h do wi a young bow; _ 
are ye not an A cbeif, it. | 
Wood. How ! 
Saum. Are ye not an Aud Man, Sir? 
- Wood. Ves marry am I, Sir. | 
enn 
* £5, 
Saum. And are not ye troubled with 8 S . 
and. L N * 
Saum, Your | 
what ye RNS oung 


— 


. -v | 


e Ta — 


ta Guts, + 


„Orr. 1 n la 
"nos woe you, 1 a 
will you 1 


dea it my Sel. 
8 tad aha aan ad 
tur —— it, K 
uch Mo 
pa N 
— Why then here's ten Pieces, ad | 
*rother Fortys 1 But 


Pet. | Sir, and hey are ch as {ry Smith i 


mJ 


EF 
an a Fo 1 . 
- Bequfoy's Ne * a Wan * Is) . * ai. or 


bb} "i 


ur * 


£ 


dd Why 4 I 
En 


Pet. Not her that Chides, on any ha n ee 
Tran. TLove' 3%ome ate 9'; © 


p- . 2 
n Nis 8 The is ** A 


Ger. 1 moſt tell you Sol de is Miſtrif tos I: 

Tran, And I m uſt rej} you Vote I wy Miſtriſs, Will that content 
you? nay never frow the Matter: 

e dere litle hopes for Squndy then 


e 
WIE. "Na e re 
* . They fay the has a 
EE Ao Ae 1. Ln. 
uns. 


and till 7 Have her, . 
till then, you 
a. I thank vet 
you are to 
eli and fie you 8 


Pet. You wi — — 


ha 0 me with this 
is My Name e . ae i, 
| 0 1 4 


n 
„Than de Siad * 


a ne | TY 
Ld then FI PI to my 2 
K - 


Mind "OED; the 


SRD 


Tou ate rhe 
ou know e e Aire me chat 


hve th 


d ie 1 cor'd fibd in e yo * 
P Te 1 5 the 
1 Siſter, of Gy, 1 pe et pr i 


4 


% al. [ "> 1 „. J ; 

"Meg. Hubrite you-Lye 3 and could fd In jo Don 

ade nin Lovt © 2 19 Da 6 
Bizn. It you aca bim $iger, 1 Von yo plead k you my fell, but you 


ſhall have him. . 
Marg. O then likes noon 
a | 


Bim. That Old Fool: — now | ſee you 
while; I know you are not A ith me. 
Marg. If this be Jeſt, then a the rſt ſo: Tl make ye tell me ere 
I have] done with you Gollip. { 
Enter Beaufoy 
Beau. Why now now Dame , Tis row ths berge geg 
Y 


get thee in my Poor Girle ; She Weeps; Fye, Peg put off this Deyilliſh 
Humour ; Why doſt thou Croſs thy Tender T Siſter ? - When did 


ſhe Croſs thee with a Bitter Word ? 
Marg. Her Silence Flouts me, and vn be n Fiyes at Bianchia. | 
ing: Go, poor 


Beau, What in my 1 too You ty 
of her way. - 
What will you not me ; — now 1 ſee ſhe is your Trea- 
ſure; — 


Bianchi, get thee out LExit. 


muſt bavea Hojbend 4 and 1 Bare - foot on her Wedding- 
Day: And for your Love to her, lead Apes in Hell. I ſee your care of 
ms, Pll go andy. th Lon at's: Way RTE: e Fan. 
. Beau, Was ever 


Enter Woodal inen e cn Jamy carrying a Late . 


How now 3 bold e Res 

pod. Sir your Lam — gn you £0 on. this 
Gentleman, an Re his Fame. ounſicuy © 
Mamgier, pray EE : 

Beau, | am your debtor Sir, Moun/reuryop'r wellcome. 

in. Me A you humble thanks'Sir, 

Beau, But what Gentleman is X 
Food. I don't love him ſo SY Gal os his Erran, bu je mov 
come along with me, you had belt ask him. 

Tram. I beg your ardon for my lntruſion,, we heard your Fair and : 
Virtuos Daughter B cha, prais d te ſuch, a beight of Wonder, Fame has 
already made me her Servant; I've heard your Reſolution not /Match ber 
till her Eldeſt Siſter be beſtow'd, mean while Ives the reſt 
to keep my hopes alive; this Zute Sir, and few Frer , 
wou'd Dedicate to her Service. 

Beau. Sir you oblige me, 6, Pray your our Name? 

Tran. Tis Vinlode, Son and Heir to Sir Lyonel VV mane,” 


Beau, My noble Friend, EET Ws bor bis fake you! 


% : * ol. 


are moſt kindly welcome,yau ſhall bave all the 


aun. Hand in Hae, Po go my bare is this Laird? 
Bean. Here, Sir, 12 bony 8 —— . = 
Sau. Marry Te » U he nr7 PLD aſs ons 2 4 N Ws » 44 wn 4 


— 


yew — * 
* 


2 


* if EEE 

us + * * Mr 2 89 "= 
- — war wad ye have me a Cherab? I ba bronght ye a inan taken 
ir. 


— But oye hear you Scot. don't you uſe to put off your Cap to your 


_ "Marry ive foy in Scotland Gead Morn . til ye Gk de the day. and 
ſea put on our bonnets again, Sn S I ha N Js a Teaken., 


Beau, To me aan js is 
1 Baie Pa e. ir; he ſeg ye a Pix 


Saum. Marry from my good 
tak e Lak 1 Pig Sl fr 00 WE 


pipe em ſea Whim— 
Bag wile their'sn Tooth in 
Reau, Petruchio | | remember im gory tom dow 
Sam Marry RN your | 4K = that 
is his Love and his Ligby. - 
Beau. You are a Sawcy Rogy ; 
Saum. God well g e bell c Lak une Ted mar he. Bi 
and , , Yeager enubrt s here bis zun ſel, Sir. 
Enter Petrucha. . 
Pet. Voor woſt 


humble Servant. 
Be Novi Frcs wane, I th 3 er your lsa 
Danghters, Within ther, | re : 


Enter Servant. 


Coodedt theſs- Gentleaes 1 

— Mater, e ub e 
r 

Pet. "Tis t bot L hope to find another in 

have a fair. | 

I rhink 


bot 1 wech Lore you, ! world not pur 


I, Sr e de Tm toon 
irs meet roger the | 


SEE 
Sawn. Gud he's as mad * 


ve? 


the Moicty of 6+ than ent ave Wedding | 


2 TG drown, Vil 


F 


= vo \ 1 1 
- 0 @ % 3 ' 


_ sauN r ec Ts 1, 


| | Emer Geraldo Bleeding. 
How now Man, What" Smit Wil my Panghter be # bees 


"Lutaniſt ? 
Ger. $he'll prove g beter Cel 71 Loves wil not bid hr 
Beau. Why then thou canſt not 
Ger, No, but the has broke the me bo mz" 1 ti but tell her ſhe 


— ww #w 


ö Vd. Now Noor eee 
1 Saum. Gud, bo the Dell n Wares Tie nea gi twa 


* for wy dy Gr Sy, we l be; — 


i - Beau. Well Sir, a you Reperation, "proceed Rill-wich my 
1 youngeſt Daughter, ſhe's apt to Learn; Petruchis will you go with us, or 
mall 7 ſend m to you ? 


3 Pet. ne _—— _  Exeunt Manat. Pet. Saun. 
L Saun. Scotland "YA. 
4 Pet. Why e eee we 
3 Saum. Gud Ie nea tarry with a Scauding Quean Sir, yet the Becel faw 


my Luggs, if Ise ken which is worſe, to N and venture my Cragg,or gea 
heam to Scotland, | 


Ho kae, | 


14 Pet. Peace Sirrah, here ſhe" comes; not for a Rubbers at” Cuffs. O 
4 Fioney Pretty 25555 dot 9 Weich? 


bred? 1 Fam cat Ar, Ne Oy R hk 2 


N Pet. No, no; thou N. 
| and fl metimes? Peg the ST Fate thy Fro 9 — 

praisd in every 

1 jr in exe Toma hy Vii 2 * 

| N I knew at firſt you were a eds, 

| Why whats a Moveable. 


| Ne tonic come beta e ' * 
| Hs mere mags yo tar, and ſo wete-fUh. | 7 

| | Wt Wi now: / 7 4 World AE Shu 

tmn wert 

C | and Curteout; Thou e 

angry menches * Fanal 


: 
4 
« 
” wy LE 
o 
* 


'twas told me 
T9” 
Aer on 285 „ 


. 


7 4 6 2 


- WW 4 - * * 4 : . = : * * 
e Th«Vaningy the n 2 or © 
Ih | 1 © 


PR Sa Provoke u. e a Bil n e my; Gal : 


Fer. Where did k thou Lear 'the grand Paw Peg ?, ls becoryes thee 

rarely, 

Ain. Doe's it hp cancsbar? .how will vie et a run- 

ing knot under one Eur? 499 with 2 
Pet, Nay, no knot Peg, bot the kaot ef aint thee. and 


me, we ſhall be an Excellent Mad Couple 

Marg. I match'd to thee? what to 
face ; ths s Yale by fe Chad e 
a Mouth to eat Milk Porridge with 
to look ont. 


wall ; and 


turns my 
c an' your noma Wenke — What will ye dea 

| r 5 

Marg. Lr {ie thn 3 hae 6466 BJ 


ft with Art a Gridiron 


Doublat for ye. 


Pet. Take heed P uy ae 
Fo. En fg, er M and an, that} a 


tell ou. 
Pet. Nay, nay;Stay Id, for all this-7 de like thee, apd. / mea to. have 
thee, in truth 7 am thy 


| , ru tye i 
2 . you why n iv you rot, and. thus I'll tye it on, 


Saum. x. On, ent, Ti goa for Sn, Gd e he hat ye S. 

Pet. TI ED fear Il cuff you. if you Strike agen. 

| Ang, Thrs ike ip 0 ao your Ares, i ou ike « Women, "4 
you ara n Gentleman. | - h | 
Pet. A Herald Peg ? Prichee, Blazon.my Coat, | 

N I know not Jour 1 Cre bee 


| Her to ge an. 
Pet. Stop her Srtah, ſtop her. 


Sau. Let . or oa en Deu Sante, 


. 0 


but. tir 16 ſurges 
_" 


— . , 
. 
* = 


- ſhal] maintain a little of her Extravagant 
to fall off from t too ſoon; when we are alone, we are the kindeſt, 


band 9. 


23 SUN Yhou$C cor; or, 


Pet, 7 mean thon ſhalt keep me warm in thy Bed Peg, What think ſt thou 
of that Peg? in plain terms without more ado 7 have your Fathers Conſent, 
your Portions agreed n ens Joyntore tare ſettled, and for your own 
— — you J will marry, I am reſol vd ont. 

Marg. Marry come up 2 — wh without my Leave? 

Pet. A Ruſh for your — here's a Qatter with A troubleſom Woman, 
reſt you contented, 5 have it ſo. | 

_ You ſhall be bald firſt, you ſhall ;within there, ha! 

old, get me a Stick there S; by this hand, deny to promiſe 
before you Father, I'll not Leave you a, whole rib, Tl make yon do't and 
be ont. 

i Marg. Why you will not Murther me Sirrah 3 you are a couple of 
Raſcals, / don't think, but you have pickt my Pockets. 

Sauen. e en rer 
Pocket. 

Pet. Come leave your idle prating, have a 1 will or no man ever ſhall, 
whoever elſe attempts it his — will- Cut, before he lyes one night ; 
with thee, it may be thine too for company; I am the Man am born to 
tame thee Peg. 


Enter Beaufoy, Woodal and Tranio.” 


ie comes your Father, never make Genial, if yon do, you know what 
ows. 

Marg. The Devil's j in this fellow, he has beat me at my own Weapon, 
T have a good mind to marry him to try if he can Tame me. 

Beau, Now Petruchio, how ſpeed you with my Daughter.  - 

Pet. How but well, it were Inpoſſible J ſhoy'd elan, tis + the beſt 
Naturd'ſt Lady—— 

Beau. Why how now Daughter, in your Dumps ? | 

Marg. You ſhew a Fathers are indeed to Match me with. this med 
HeQoring Fellow. 

Pet. She has been abus d Father moſt unworthdly, ſhe is-not Curt un- 
leſs for Pollicy; for Patierce, a ſecond Grizel; betwixt us we have ſo 
agreed, the Wedding is to be on Thor day next. 

Gud Saumdys gea for Scotland a. Toeſday tben. 
Wed Heark Petruchio, ſhee ſays .ſhee'll ſee you hang'd kr, is this your 

? I ſhall make you refund. | 
iſh, that's but @ way ſhe has gotten, / have Wood her, Won her, 
and ſhee's my own; we have made a,bargin that before Company ſhe 


ſ 


Lovingſt, tenderſt Chickins-to one another”! Pray Father provide the Feat. 
and bid the Gueſts,” #: muſt — —— Es 
Co ber ; bn ne 


— © 


Ws; * 2 | „ a. wm 8 | 
Y * ws . TT. v ww 1 
% TheT amlane'sf 8 13 


eas. F knot not What to Tay; but give me your hands, ſend you Joy; 
Tetrucbio, tis a Match. | « 108 26. alley 
Wood, Tran. Amen ſay we, we all are Witneſſes. XD 
Marg. Why Sir de” ye mean ro Matth' me in ſpight of my*Teeth ? 
pet. Nay, peace Peg, Peace, thou needſt not be peviſh” befote' theſe, tis 
only before ſtrangers according to our bargain; Come Peg, than ſhalt go 
fee me take horſe, farewel-Father. 2 — 
Marg As I live I will not. ' 
Pet. By this = 4 but yon ſpall; nay; no teſty tricks, away. Exeunt 
Saum. Gud Vse be your Lieutenant and bring up your reer Madam. Exit. 
Wood. Was ever match clapt up fo ſuddingly ? : 
Beau, Faith Gentlemen, I have venturd madly on a Deſperate 
Mart. | | 
YVood. But now Sir, as to your younger Daughter, you may remember 
my long Love and Service. | TE 426, 
_ Tran. I hope T may (without Arrogance Sir,) beg you to look on me 
as a Perſon of more Merit. 5 wo 
Beau," Contert ye Gentlemen, Il compound this ſtrife, tis Deeds not 
Words muſt wit the Prize ; I love you both, but he that can-aſlore my 
Daughter the Nobleſt Joynture has her, What ſay you Sir? 

_ VVogd. Vil make it out my Eſtate is worth De clara, full Twenty Thouſand 
Pounds, beſides ſome ventures at Sea; and al I have; at my Diſceaſe I give 
her. _ of +, d N : * 

Tran, Is that” all Sir: Alas tis too Light Sir, I am my Fathers 
Heir, and anly Son, and his Eſtate is worth Three thouſand pound 


per Anion; that win afort a Joypture enſwerable to ber Portion; 
no Debts, n S, No Fortions to be paid: have I np 


u, Sir. an va Fav 
WN I miſt confeſs your offer is the beſt, and let your Father make her - 
this aſſtrreance, ſhe is your own, elſe you muſt pardon me, if you ſhould . 
dye before m, here's her Power? 7, 

Tran. That's but a Cavel, hee's old, I young. Nenn 3.0 
©" Weed: And may not young men dye as welkas old, have Inip't you there 

ain ? 1 * x W | 
. Well, Gentlemen, I am thus reſol vd. on Thaſday my Daughter 
Peg is to be Married ; the Thu ſday following Biancha's yours, if you make 
this Aſſurance 3 if not, Mr. Woodall has her; and ſo I take my Leave, and 


thank you both. L Exit/ | x 
* . of 


Mod. Sir; your Servant; Nom I fear yon- not: Alas, 
your Father is not ſuch a Fool, to give you all, and in his 
footing under your Table; You may go Whiſtle for your 
.. - oF . P 16 | 


[-Exit. 2 F pon dan 
Tranio. A.V on your Crafty Wirher d Hide. Yet tis in ] 
head to do my Maſter good: :- 7 ſee no teaſon why this ſuppes d yi 5 

ae ſhould not get a ſuppos d „cad, Sir Lymeb Vfl 


" 1 
", *, FI La” - 
mw * 


al SAN the CDT": „ 


that's a wonder Fathers common! their Children, 1 the 
mult be alter d. 1K Gale 


| | ies as theſe to T 
1 For that, af he. turns e [Exit 
i 


T - ox 


} Enter Winlove, Geraldo, Biancha, 7. able cover'd with Velvet, Two 
| Chaires and Guitar. A Paper Prickt with SONGS. 


| Geral. Ray Madam, will you take out this Leſſon on the Git- 
tar. 
In, Here be de ver fine Story in de Varle-of Moun- 

Sear polls, And Madomoſelle Daphne 3 Me vill Read yon dat Madam. 
*— e not that Monſieur Shorthoſe; But Learn 
1 Leſſon fir 
14 Vin. Begar Monſieur Fideler, you be de vera fine troubleſome Fellow, 
1 me vil make de great Hole in your Head wid de Gittar, as Margaret did. 
F Ger, This is no Place to Quarrel in : But Remember — 
f n do. me favelo Trane th frire hr the 
|| which Reſteth in my Bare Chaice+ Torah. 2 

| Tune your {n/irument, and by by that time hi ill be done. 
| S819. You'l leave his Lecture, when 7 am in Tune. 
* Bim. Les, -yes; Pray be ſatisfied : Come, — let's fr your 


Ode. 
| Vin. 1 do ſuſpe® that Fellow. Sore he's, no Lute-Malter. 


——— _—— 


— 


Bian, Here's the Place, Come Read. [ Reads. 
Do not Believe I um à Frenebhmay, my Name is Vanlove ; He 


1 


my Name about the Town, is * 4 Man Tranio. I am your 


. vant, and muſt live by your Smile: . Therefore be o good, to ge Life to 
. my hopes. 

1 Cera. Madam, your Gittar is in Tune; 5 

F Bien. Let's bear fye, there's a String fplit. 1 

. n. Make ds ſpit inthe Whole Mas, and Tune it apt WA 
Fo Now let me ſee, - 7 know to believe you. But if ir 


Noble Mr. YVinlove deſerves to be belov'd:; in the mean 
| Councell3 and it is net impoſſible bet your Hopes 
Certaifiti . 1 | CREED 


Bias, Now, 


NN Taming 4 e uy 
FTT 
Gera. walk now, 10 ſvvn's Le 
fon will make no in Three N ad ghe 25 
Vn. Me vil no trouble vou Mounſteur Fiddeller. 7 am confidetit it 
is ſo, this muſk de ſome Perſon that has taken a Diſgniſe, like me, to 
Court Fjancha;, IH watch him. ( Afiae. | 
Gtra. Firſt, "Madan, be pleasd to Sing the Laſt Song that I Favght 
you, and then we'll proceed. 
Bian, I'll try, but Im afraid 1 ſhall be out. 


— 


$ONG. | 


Cera, Madam, before you proceed - any farther , there be ſome- few 
Rules ſet down in this Paper, in order to your Fingering, will be worth 


your Peruſal. 

Bian, Let's ſee. . 

Tho' I appear a Lute-Maſter Ar 
this diſguiſe to get Acceſs to. you, Servant, and 
Paſſionate Admirer, Geraldo. in, [like en code 
old way ifs rt fo ere GI es, for theſe Foo- 

kur Servant. PRES: 

Serv. Madam my Lord calls for you to dreſs the Bride: 

* Bian, Farewell then Maſter, ſt be hatp! Exeumt 
- Ger. dy anda bod her, > fellow looks, as if be were in 


rad in "Tj, If the if rey get up 11 — malt 


the 2 =o —— 
een march into Wales 
grown ſo low, to caſt thy wandring Ben on ach 2 a _—_— ha, Tm reſolv's 


do ply my Widow. 
Win. I am glad I'me rid of him, that I may ſpeak my Mother Tongue 
agen, Biaucha given me n I dare half believe ſhe Loves.me. 


Enter e Woodal, Franio, 9 Biancha, 
and, Atendanes 


nents 


Bet here's her Father,” - 
Beau, N me Gentlemen, 


HE il 8 
wy Ido again, Feen eee Fakes 


* 


＋ꝙ＋ꝓ—K2 — — — 


* 
=>] 
_ 
—— — — — — — D 
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Lame, Spavin d, Glander'd, Broken-winded Loh 
of Velvit, here and there paved with 


-Maſter, he looks no more like a 


But-where's my P 
| — 
3 | mY e | | Tres. Wh * 


E or, 
come: though be blunt and 


85 78 YL. | 


= * « tho 
- EY 


Tran, Be Patent Madam, on my life bee tome 


merry, I'm ſure hee's «Noble ;, good , 89 put on Jour ing 


— [ kuow bell be with you cre you be X] uber him, vel 
Wedding Cloaths, I him hang Der ve him, unleſs 

it — 1 his Eyes out. 
Beau. Poor Girl ! 1 cannot blame thee now 19 2 weep, K ach an lnjury 
would vex a Saint; Tho I am old, I ſhall find ſome body will call him to a 


ſtrict Account for this. 


| Enter Jamy. 
Jam, O Maſter, News ! News ! and ſuch News as you never heard 


off. 
... Beau, Why what News have you, Sir? 


Jam, Ist not News to hear o Petruchio's Coming ? 
Beau. Why, is he come? | 
Jam. Why, no my Lord. 3 
- Beau. What then Sirrah? | | oe: 
Fam, He's coming Sir. 7 . | 
Beau, When will he be here? 
Jam. When he ſtands where I am and ſees you there, 
Well farrah, is this all xs 5 — ? 


Beau. 
Jam. Why Petruchio i is coming 4 * and an old Jerkin, 4 ptr 
of Britches thrice turn'd, a pair a pair of Boots ve been Candle-caſes; 


old ruſty Sword with a broken hilt, and never a STE 
a omans Crupper 


Tha,” Who COR ry (ih faitable to his 
r, his Sauny, and in e very. ſuitable 
— e Nee de: 


Windmill. 
Wood. This is a moſt firange Extravagant Humour. W 
Beau, mam 


Enter Perruckio al Sanny flrangel ly Habbited.. 


Pet, Come, Where be theſe Ga who's at home ? 
You're Wellcome Sir, Im youre come * laſt. 
Ichink I have ſeen you in Cloathes. 
Pet. Never, never, Sir, this is my Wed ing tte; Why how” now, 
bow now Gentlemen, What &'ye ſtare at, d'ye take me for a Monſter ? 
Wood: Faith in that Habit you might. paſs one in the Fair. 
Piet. O N my T ajlor tell me it is the neweſt Fabon 


Ea | lay ao log rom W | 


— \ "- 


* 1 \ © * 


Tran, won't Viſe her Umm N 

Pet. 5 by will. 

Saum. =} ail Saundy-tea Sir. 

Bean, But you will * er her n, will you? 

Saum. A my Saul ſal he Sir. 

Pet, To m he Mares not to my Cloathes; Will ye along Father 
and Gentlemen? I'll to Church imediately, not tarty a minute. 

Saws, Here ye Sir, ye fal Marry her after the Scotch Directory, then 
gin ye like her not, ye maw put her ww, How ſay ye now ? 

Exit. Pet. and Saun. 

Tran. He has ſome meaning ig 1his. mad Attire, but Jou mult perſmade | 
him to put on a better, ere he goes to Church 

Bea. Let's after and ſee what will become of it. . 

Tran. Well Sir, you nt be d de ws 
to get Fathe! W t 
che old Gols end Io deeply 2 it to your Prejudice. 

in. Why Prethee x4 way it will be Stolen for tis but a Cheat, which 
will be in a little time Diſcover d. 

Tan. That's all one, it. Carries a better face, and we ſhall have the 
more ſport; beſides ere it comes out, Se ur Father may be wrought to 
like it, and Confirm my Promiſes; She Is ſuitable to p__ every Way, and 
ſhe is rich enqugh-to do _ tec han, 

Vn. Well if it muſt ien it ſomly. 

* Tran Let me alone, 7, $; he ſhall find ont ſhane 
Knight of the Poſt, that ſhall be bold 4 87 1 Lyonel Scary Token here, and make 
Aflurance 2 E l — ne re fear it Sir, Pl fo 

be. car ition. _> 
ALI you know .Be 2 
r 2 Tg * 
. diſtinguiſh him by bis 

Vin. This may be done, but notwithſtanding all did not my fellow 
Teacher, that Jamn'd Lagedaten ſo nearly Nd us, Two d not be amiſs 
to ſteal a Marriage, and that once — d, let all the World. ſay no, Pll 
keep my own. 

Tran, That we may think on too; this ſame Lute-Maſter 1 more then 
half ſuſpect. 

Fin. And fo do-l. | 

Tran. 1 have miſt a Gentleman out of the gang a good while, but let 
that paſs, I have "_y ſent Jam to find. a Man. 

U 2 


: © * Enter Woodall, | | 
To-our ka Mr. /7/oodall,he muſt be Chous d too among the reſt, 


fave you. Sir, Came you from the the Church? | Ran 
Food. A willingly as ole. 8 


ere 1 
Tran. And is the Pre d lege. 


* 
8. 


LY - 


__ 
\£ 


- 
4 7 A - 
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wonder; well honeſt Gentlemen I thank 


Piet. O Peg content 


a +. 


. 6 


| 4 #3 %. ES: £22 1 8 1 7 207. : 
2 2 N bes. * 7 
2 A Bridegroome, why hee's a Bridegroome for the Devil, à Devil, 
a very Fien Lp « 
Tran Why ſhee's a Devil, an errant Devil; nay, the Devils Dum. 8 
VVood. But ſhee's a a Dove, « Child to him: When the Prieſt 
askt if he would take, Margaret for his Wi * Sees wound's quoth he, 
and Swore ſo loud ! that all amaz'd, the Prieſt lets fall the Book, and as 
the Sexton ſtoop'd to take it up, this mad brain'd Bridegroome took him 
* 2 — down fell Sexton Book and all again; now take it up quoth 
he if any liſt. | of 
7 —4 What ſaid the poor Bride to this 2 | 
Wood. TrembFd and ſhook like an Aſpen Leafe; after this juſt as the 
Parſon ran their hands, he i 
Glaſs o —— drank his Wines Health, and threw the e Toaſt in the 
Clarks | becauſe Beard grew L hongry, t e 
about the Neck and gave her fuch a Smack the Church eccho'd again; 
the ſight of this made me run for-ſhame, I know they are following 
by this time; but hark, I hear the „ Ack. 


Enter Beaufoy, Petruchio, Margaret, Biancha, Geraldo, : 
.  Sauny, &c. | | 


pet. Gentlemen and Friends 1 thank you for your Pains, | know 
think to Dine with me to day, have preper'd great tors of Wedding 
Chear, but ſo it 1s, rand nefs calls me hence, and I take my leave. 

Beau, Ist Poſſible you will away to night? 45 

Pet. 1 muſt immediately, if you knew 


| you 
away my ſelf to this on N age and vi 
1 and drink my for T 
Saun. Wun's will ye nea eat Wadden Donner, Sir ? 
Tran. 1 | 
Pet. It muſt not be. | 
Marg. Let me Intreat ou. . 
Pet. will do much, I am Content. 
Marg:*Are you content to ſtay ? : 
Pet. I am content you ſhou'd Intreat me, but yet I will not ſtay intreat 
me how you can. 
Marg. Now if you Love me ſtay. 
Pet. I cannot, Sawny the Horſes. 
Saum. They have nea ea't their Wadden Danner yet. 
+ Pet. Sirrah get the Horſes, 
| Marg. Nay then do what thou canſt, 7 want go to nor to morrow, 
nor till I pleaſe my ſelf. The door is open Sir, there lyes your way, you 
may be jogging while y o'r, pa : | 


Mag. 1 


- 


Tie Tawingof thr Stirewe. ITN 


Mo. I — be angry, What haſt thou to do? Father be quiet, he ſhall 
ſtay my Leiſure. 

Wood. I marry Sir, now it begins to Work” 

Aung. ' forward to the Bridal 
be made a fool off, if ſhe want Spirit to reſiſt. 

Pet. They hall go — — INOY Obey the Bride you 
that attend on her, Goto the bealty Revel, Caroule, and Dance, be Mad 
or Merry, ot go hang your ſelves, but fo my Tz. ta ſhes muſt with 
me; pe Ro n 7 005 Sao, , nor fret, Come, 


come, | , io, { P f 7 
She is tes my proper - Sed ind Ode — ; ; wy to En va x wy any 


— — me in my way, thy — . Dagger, 
ä— e fear not 
prone got 2 
ill noue 

— The Deel a bit 4 — yo. 256, Gud at e wond ſpeak to 
your me to put in his 
Wallet EF | — nn 
Bran. 7 et em Þ So qui ode. n 
Tran News we rb Mech. 
Bean; Well Geatlemen R we here a Dinner, although we want 
22221 bee you all ake your 1 


4.4 ſee a Woman may 


and Mir. Winleve yo8 may Prof 
Mood. Mounſieur how do 7 nd wy Miſtreſs inclin'd ? 


ſal inform you. | 
Wood, Prey Ply her cloſe, 
Vin, Me tank you, Sir; 


Tran, Hark ye Sir, _ i 
Madam Bianchs fancy any other, but 
7.4% Troth Si. 1 tink the 


Pray what wy hy does 
7 0 bears me fair In band, 


* 
* „ | W 
4 # 


, nor any "Man, thats worth 
- fier Jack-daw, a I  arcing for; French, in worſe Engliſh. 
ran.' * impoſſidle. 
Ger. eee * 
Tran: W 
ſtrumeat to 


* eee mien | 


% 


he yas :employ'd by cid Weeda as bis In-- : 


has done my Maſter ſoms Service. 


0 SAUNV whe or 1 


* 


Euter Winlove leading Blencha 7 
See here they come hand in hand, ſtand cloſe, perhaps your Eyes may 
convince you, 

in. Madam, you need not doubt my Paſſion; by thoſe fair Eyes 1 
ſwear ( an Oath inviolable ) ) you have made a Conqueſt over ne ſo abſolute, 
that I muſt dye your ; 

Tran, What does he 1 what does be fy ? 

Ger, I cannot hear, Liſten, *. . | : 

Bian, 1 muſt believe you Sir, theres ſome rants your 
Words, your Attractive Actions, aud your ws is too ſtrong 
for my weak reſiſtance ; you have won, but do 2 Victory 

Tran. Nay at Ul 2 hold ! Madam you muſt — 
my Interruption — i fool'd me Hith fige hopes, 
your Mounſieur there has =I Exon to you.” 

Bian. Sir, I underſtand you not. a 

Ger. That i is, you wont. 

Win. What be de matter Mounſieur Fiddeler ? 

Ger, No — N Lutaniſt "Afoun/ieur, No point, but one that 
ſcorns to live in a D for ſuch. a one as leaves a Gentleman, to doat 
Coral Pardon a moy N pes know, I am'a Gentleman, my name 
Geraldo. 

Bian. Alas, Sir, And bare you been my Maſter all thi while, and I ne- 
ver knew it? © - 

- Geral. Ves, Sweet Lady, you you did kr it; I ſe you have a Little Spice 
of Peg in you: But 1 done with you, . Mr. Winlove; Pray: tell me, 
Don't you hate this Gentleman now? | | 

Tran, I cannot ſay T Hate her; but Pm ſure 1 don't Love ber for this 
days Work, Wov'd ſhe Court me, I Swear I wou'd not have her. 

Gera. Nor 1, by Heavens: 7 have Sworn, and will keep my Oath. 

Lian. Why Gentlemen, - ; hows: you will not both "pu the Willow 2 
land. 

Gera. Go, go, you are a ores Woman ; 7 have A Widdow that has 
Lov'd me as Long as Thave Lov'd you. Sweet Lady, I am not Bankrupt 
for a Miſtrifs : *Tis true, ſhe's ſomething of your Siſters/ Humour, a 
Little Way-ward ; but one Three Dayes time at the Taming<Sthoole, will 
make her Vye with any Wife In England. Aud then 7 can paſs by * 
unconcern d. | 

Bian, The Taming-School, for Heavens-ſake where is chat Sir ? 

Cera, Why your Brother Petruchio's Houſe : 1 doudt yon ' muſt there 
too, ere you'll be good for any ching; nen ge rpm one Farewell 


| thou Vile Woman. DL Exit. 


Biam. Ha, ha, ha, this is Excellent. if 
Tra. Madam, 1 beg your Pardon ; but I * my 1 boldneſs with. you, 


4 - # . * 
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The Taming of the Shrew. - 21 
Win. Believe me has it Trano, and I muſt thank thee. * 
Enter Jamy, 


Now, Sirrah, Whither away in ſuch haſt ? 
Jam. O Maſter, | have found him. 

Winl. What: Who haſt thou found ? 

Jam. A rare old Sinner in the Temple Cloyſters will do the Feat to a 


hair, 

” Bian, What feat What's to be done? 4 
Winl. That which I told you of my Faireſt : 

Where is he ? 


Jam. Here, here, he Walks {in the Court. 
Bian, Well, I muſt in; or I ſhall be miſt 
Carry the Matter handfomly, and let me not ſuſſer. (Exit. 
Winl. Fear not Madam; al him in, Trano (Exit. 
You muſt Inſtruct him, 2 not be ſeen in t. ( Exit, 


Enter Jamy and Snatchpenny. 


Tran,” Now Friend, What are you ? 
Snat. Any thing that un e Sir. 
Tran, Any thing; Wh can you do. 
Suat. Any thing, for mod as Concerns Swearing and Lying to your: 
Worſhips Service, and to get an Hong Liveiybood, So pleaſe you tp Im- 
me. 
yroy ay Why thou may'ſt- ſerve turn I chink; 


| But Vil put thee to no Swearing, Bare Lying and- 


Pmpudence will ſerve for my Occaſion ; 
You muſt bate of the Price for that. 
Snatch, Faith, Sir, they'r both of a Price, take em or leave em. 
Tran, But canſt thou N and Carry off a good Well-contrivd Lye, 
to the beſt adva 
Snatch." 1 ſhould very ſorry elſe; it has been ay Trade hell Seven 
and thirty Years, never fear it Sir. 
Jam. Nay, I. pickt him out amongſt half a Score; 


I fancy'd he had the beſt Lying Face amongſt em. 


- 4 „ 


Tran, Well, come 1 705 with woe, and I'll: Inſtru& you z But if you: © | 
fail, look to your Eares "any. ) 5 
Suach. Til ventore Ne e — do it sir (Exit. 


Exter Sauny and” Curtis frowall. Petruchio's , 


\ Euyt. Honeſt S4 Welcome; wellcome. 2 — | 
Saun, Saundy's, Hungry; Can't. you: ger all Mot, Se Ne 1 
cars. Yes, Jes Say... r 


1 —— 
"ID _— a E —_ 


1 
San. ve mon gat a gade 9 Mrs, Bride bas « fu intull a 
b Dike, She's aw wet Sir; Gud ſhe has not a * thread gr Arſe, 
Þ Curt. Is Maſter and Miſtiſi of be tex Now 
Saun, Gud are they, gin they be n to the grund, bo where 
your Fire man? 
Curt. Tis making, tis making, all chings are ready ; j rithee what News 
| good Sauny,what kind of Woman is our Miltriſs 
L Saum. ye twa tw Deel's Fir. 5 
Curt. Marry Heaven defend us. 
1 Saun. CO IO nr 
1 'em. 
Curt. They ſay ſhee's a Cruel Shrew. 
; Saum. O my ſaul Sir, I'ſe had a thouſand pand, ſhee's ſet-up her Tang, 
| and Scaud fro Edagirengh to Landa, to. London, and nere draw bit for't. 
. Curt. What ſhall we do then, there will be no living for us. 
| Saun. Gud will there not, Wan's 1 think -the Deel has flead off, her 
Skin, and put his Dam iatul't; Bo where's Phillip and George and 
| Gregory. 
A Curt. They'r all ready, what ho, come forth bere, Phillip, George, Joſeph, 
Wick, where are you? 


7 


Eno yin tes. 


- | Phillp, Honeſt Sawny, Wellcome home. 
Saun, Gat gel fla, a I believer 
Geor, I am glad to ſee thee 
Saum. Gat me a Drink, and Ise e ye tea. 


>. ©. A AO nnd 
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$ Joſep. What, Sawny come to — Wellcome ? 
N Saum. Won's, Walcome, walcome, mne 
i: * Sir. 
41 id Luſty Fellow Sawny, Wellcome., 
2 — How d ye Huh 
414 Nick, Dye hear the News, S any Watts is Dead. 
Saum, S breed, nea Man that. geas on twa Leggs cou'd ſlay Wally Watts, 


Sir. 
| Nick, True ; for he was fairly Hang'd. 
RR 1 i was fure nea Man that weae on twa Leggs coold Bay him. 

Miet You are in the righ re one with enn 
"twas Mr. Tyburne, bor be us fa. | 

Saum. S breed ye Lye, Sir, —— kill and break his 5 
* but it cou'd nea hang him: Tis 'anE Man, 
ik. Wel But what kind Warn our Mites, 
| nn You'l ken ſoon enough ten your Sorrow, and wea Sir; Ye've 
2 awe twa Luggs apeece o'your Head: A A ay San T's peu yea. n 
pennys for by" Mora : How ſay ye now ? 


— 
* 
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Euter Petruchio and Margaret. 


ret. Where be theſe Idle Rogues? What no more at Door to bold my 

ws 6 or take my Horſes? Where's Curtis, Phillip, Nick and Gregory ? 
Here, Here, Here, Sir. | = 

Pet, Here, here, here, you Loggerhead Corrs ; What, no Attendance, no 
Regard, no Duty ? Where's that Fooliſh Knave I ſent before. 

Saun, Wons, Sir, Ise be ſea hungry, aud fea empty, ye may travell quite 
through me, and nere fam your fingers Sir. . | 

Pet. You Mangy Rogue, Did not I bid you meet me in the Park, and 
bring theſe Raſcals with you ? 

Sax. Gud did ye Sir; bo Is ſea hungry, Is ha nea Memory, Deliver 
your ge your ſel Sir. 
Piet. Be gone you Slaves, and fetch my Supper in; Rogues do I ſpeak, 
and don't you fly to make haſt. [ Exit 2 or 3 Servants, | 
Sit down- Peg and Wellcome. Why when I Pray, nay good ſweet Peg be 
Merry, Theke are Country Clowniſh FeJows ; Prithee. be Merry: Off 
with my Bootes, Sirrah, you Rogues, ye Villaius When 


F . N. 8. 


It was the. Orders of the Fryar Gray, 
As forth be walked on bis Way, 


Marg, Sure he will run himſelf out of Breath, and then it will be my 
turn. - 
Petru Out you Rogne; You pluck my Boot awry; take and mend 
it-in polling e the other. BY Peg. . bo; 
VVhere's my Spanniel, Sarrah? Make haſt and defire my Couſin Ferdi- 
nand to come hither, one Peg yon muſt Kifs, and be Acquainted with: 
VVhere are my $ ? hal 1 have ſome VVater. Come, Peg, waſh. 
and VVellcome Heartily, 1 | 
Sam. VVons bo whare is the Meat to _mack- her VVelcome. | 
Marg. VVe ſhall fall out if we waſh s 
Petru, You VVhorſon Villain will you let it fall? 


Marg. Pray Sir be Patient, wasn unwilling Fault. 
Table Cover d. Euter Servants with Meas. 


Pet, An Idle, Careleſs, Beetle- headed - Slave. 
Come, Peg, fit down. I know you haye a Stomach. 
Vill you give Thanks, Sweet Peg, or ſhall 1? « - 
Or | fall too, 


- 
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24. SAUN T the 9d 
Pet. VVho bought it ? 
Cur, I did Sir. 
Pet, You Raſcal you tis not Mutton, tis the Breaſt of a Dog; What 

Currs are theſe? tis dry'd and burn't to a Coal too, Where is this Raſcal 

Cook? Ho dare you bring ſuch 2 Meat to my Table? Why d' ye 

mean to Poyſon me, ye heedleſs Joltheads? ye ill manner d Whelps, what 

d' ye grumble ? Il be with you ſtraight. : | 
Marg. Pray Husband be content, the Meat is good Meat; and I am 


very hungry, | muſt and will eat ſome of it. 


Pet. Not for the Wotld Peg, 1 Love thee better then ſo; 'Tis burnt 
and will Ingender Chollar, a Diſeaſe we are both to Subject too; I Love 
thee too well to give thee any thing to hurt thee, we'll faſt to night, to 
morrow we'll make it up. | 

Marg. Say what you will Sir, I'll eat ſome of it; Did you bring me 
hither to Starve me? _. | 

Pet. Why ye Raſcals will ye ſtand Still and fee your Miſtriſs Poyſon her 
{lf? take it away out of her ſight, quickly. | 

Throws the Meat at 'em, Sauny gets it. 

Saun, Gud Saundy will venture, Poyſon and twill. 

Pet. Well Peg, this night we'll faſt for Company; Come I'll bring thee 


to the Bridall Chamber. 


Marg. 1 muſt Eat ſomething, I ſhall be Sick elſe; But an Egg. 

Pet. No, no, Prithee dont talk on't; to Bed upon a full ſtomach, 

Marg. But a Crult of Bread, 

Pet, To morrow, to morrow; Come prithee away. Excunt. 

Geor. Did'ſt ever ſee the like ? 

Curt. He kills her in her own Humour. 

Phil. Have you ſaid Grace Sam? | | ” 

Saum. Gud 1 was ſea hungry, 1 forgot Grace. O thou that haſt fd 
our Boyes, and our blathers, keep us a from Whoredome, and Secriſie. 

Nick. Secrecy, why Sauny ? 1974 * "ſs 

Saun, Wuns Man, it is wutchcraft, peace, you put me out with the 
Deel's name to ye: Keep us aw from Whoredome'and Secreſie, fro the 
Dinger o' the ſwatch to the gallow Thee, keep us aw we Beſcech thee; 
Tak a Drink man. . | a 

Phil. Are ye full now Sawny ? 

Saun. As fow as a Piper, har 
ther in mine Arſe, and feel beath e 


can finger. in at my Mouth, and ano- 
o' my Dinner, Excunt. 


Enter as in a Bed · Chamber, Petruchio, Peg, and Servants, Sauny. 


Pet. Where are you, you Rogues ? Some lights there, come Peg undreſs 


to bed, to bed. 1 . 
Marg. Pray ſend your Men away, and call for ſome of your Maids. 


Pet. Maids , hang Maids, I have no fuch vermine abgut my houſe, any of 


* — 


— 


"IEC"; N The: Fc. bo the 8 $1 IIþS * 
U 


* 


theſe vil do as well; Here | rape ee 


reſx. 105 UE ©) 
ee Oy Sat on bead - pelec; now, an hell bind her 
hands behind her e — L to'take up ber Coats: 


Pet. What doſt thou do 


* 4 
i . 


Saum. In Seotland-we-aw wpes begin at the nether cad of a_bonny 


Laſs. - 
Pet. 1 are theſe ? Foh theſe Sheets 
are Muſty as the Nevi a" ARNE: Is this a 


Coun _ yh | andthe 
3 a 1 * 134 xy it 
8 trum Ca, r ce end laſt. thy. „Iten 
thee they are all NA venture to 
Lye in em for the Death ; here take em away, we 
muſt een ſit up, there —— Kr A} 24751 


Marg. Pra Pray Sir talk not of Lamſo.flecpy l c hold my Eyes 
open, Ded tn m 4 e if Ile le wit © 
Pet. Vl 9 warrant thee; Ho Curtis bring us a Flaggon 
of March Beer, Wer Sr K egg 4 
| 11 yo 07 * 


Ne 41 Exit, Cartus. 
Z. Why what d' ye e mean are you 32 
boos Sad? 1, what ſhould d. EE 6 if 


will drink a Health to my. Father, and my Siber anch all our wed 7 Friends 
. / 5141116 191” bas A Go 2-03, e 
Au tt: eo 
. 
n 357 


©; . < Mme 
iſh, Piſh, that's but a fancy, Come, of wich is or chou ſhalt nei- 
3 eat nor drink this Month. 

Marg. Shall 1 go to Bed when 1 have drank it ?- 

Saum. Gud at ye r 


Pet. Talk of that anon. 2k oe q .{ 
So, here-'Peg, Hr Ihe I have fill'd for thee my (elf, 730, 


Sit dow and Light it. | 
ee What Coffer 
me Jour —— | 
mar, I know” young La 
1 and nn it in 


dic. — ar ap 
— 2 rh Ten 


ﬀ 4 
13 80 | m. Yes 


© Go Full angſt as: er 


> 


„ * 
r 


þ— 
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Sleep. 


Marg. Ves, to my Griefe ; I won't be Abusd thus. (Weeps. ) 
. wile I make ghee Sg beſo 


Sum. The Dec'l waſh your Face with à Fou Clout. 
82 8 9 


1 r 
N Q Tei, bao wx toner you will to ber, and 


Vex her, but do not touch her; and let ber have no Meat 


S'breed Sir, fend her into the Highlands in Scotland, there's Hun- 
may ſtarve her Bally foo. 
Well Sirrah, 


as 1 direct 
Sam. O' my Saul wull 1 Sir, 


p ( Ex#, 
Yeel let me take my Head-piece to de- 


"Lam Starv'd for Meat, Giddy for 
then all the' reſt, * þ 


Marg. Good Sawny, here's Money for tber, bot one little bit of an 
thing to ſtay my fainting Spirits. - 

Saum. W — a Bit of Beefe ? 

Marg, Sawny. . b: | 

— Wi * — Maſt ard tet? * 

Saum. I, Sammy J. 10 

Sauen. Moſtard is nea go'd for your Tang, twill make it tea keen, and 
ye can Scau'd faſt enough without. | 

Marg. Why then the Beef without Muſtard, 

Saum. Gud Beef is nee gued without Muſtard : will fetch ye ſome 
Meal and Water, yelt make ye a Scotch Pudding, — Eat of tull 


Weam crack. 27 | 
Marg. You-Abuſive Rogue: take that, © ( Beat bim) 


— 


Muſt 1 be Brav'd thus by my own 


= 2» 
%* x; 


4.7 


—_ 4 


Tuning * 27 
a e | 


Gerd. Why how ow, Sirrah, V'Vill you ſtrike your Miſtrif? You 
Cowardly Rogue ſtrike a VVoman. 

Sam. S'breed Sir, Dye Caw a Scotchman a Coward ? Gin les bad ye 
in Scotland, lye put my Whiayard in your Weam, gin ye were as ſtout 
as Gilder 

Geral. VVby Gilery Ein $0 keep the Grand: thawing ; 

Saum. VVuns to t quits; yet 
I muſt confeſs he l he was a little 1 

Marg. O Mr, Ger never. was. Poor VVoman ſo 3 For Charity 
ſake Goovey me home ti my Father, - * x 


Entey Petruchio with. .s Diſh 


Petru. Here Peg, here's Meat for thos, I have D. N y ſelf, my Dear; 
Geralda MVelloome, this was kindly done to Viſit. Peg aul Me ; Come Peg, 
fall too, here's an Excellent piece of Pi. Mr. 

Marg. V'Vhy tis a Pullet. 

Pet. . VVhy tis Veal, Art then Mad“ 

Mn. ; You een eee, 
Tis a 
Sam. A. Gyd is it Sir 
Petr. VVhat an unhappy Man amn f — poor Dear- Prg's Diftratted. 1 


always fear'd 'twould come to this, iu the 


Room Ready as 1 d? Are the 
Curtis, Yes Sir. 
y what d' ye mean to do with me? - 
of te ty Do B 


Per. eue Py 


21 8 Lars, 


>. "FS Enter Taylor with . Gown 


Meg. If we be Matched as l am, Heaven help ber! But there's forme 
Comfort in going Flame there's Meat and Sleeping-room. 


Ea, 


% 


— — — — — 
r 


* 


can make, 


va 2 | p = n . r *— Mo 
28 SWUNY "$0 OF; , 
Pet. Come Ta max be — ſee the: Gowne, How now what's here ? — 


rn what” Maſq is this | What's this a. NMeye ? why 
er by what 6 it Taylor doſt thou mean? 8 55 


8 A gown Sir? yes Sir, and a handſome Gown as any Man in London 
tis the neweſt Faſhon lately come out of France. '* * 
Pet.” What a lying knave a 6 ary hou! thou ! my great Grand-mothers Picture 
in the Matted Gafjery-is juſt 
Saun, It is like the Picture 4 Queen Margaret i in Edenbrough Caſtle, 


Sir. 


Marg. I never ſaw a better Faſhon'd GowrſMn my life; more quaint 
nor better ſhap'd, 1 like the Gown, and I'll have this Gown ar Ill have 
none; ſay what you wi 1 like is, tis a handſom Gown. 

Pet. Why thou Peg, tis an ugly paltrey Gown, am glad to 


ben thee 0 my mind; tis a Gomn. 
»; 2 Gon, 1 handſome faſhionable Gown ; 
me 2 


1 Why 1 ay "tis a 
What d ye mean to mal a 

Puppet of thee? 
238 of het. 


Pet, Ay, this fellow wou d make 
10 4 — gen Wild, Fea, thou 
et. m 
nit, brave me in my en l Go take it, ST ha none 
Tay. Sir 1 made J5, ecpeding, to your, Biregions, T'eatiwot take it 
again. 
Saws. Tak i it awaw, or the Deel O ie le ver tak niy Whineyard. 
Ag. He ſhall not be pings 6 wa need you trouble Jour ſelf about 


it, as long as it Lux me; 
9 Sirrah take iy rc, tak 12 & — Ire Taylors; 1 wont have 
er asd what 
belongs to a Gown, Cs Mat eee 
ugly one I wou d a it, and i 
Saun, Now the s a trup meld her Nenn Sir, yon may fee a 
little of his Tail hang 2 it looks 1 thou doſt nor an it were a Sir. 
Pet. Why that's my good Peg I know care for its fay no 


org prithee, thou ſhalt have agother. | 
Marg. I know not what yt — | 12 mas , bt medi nigh 


have leave to ſpeak, and (| your Berters 


1 will; Lam 
have endur'd 'me to ſpeak m mind, if you „. you "had 2 beſt ſtop 
your Ears; Tis better ſer m 1 = then lee my Heart vied 


Pet. Speak Peg, by all means, bg dd bir <hiou wile? Sirrah carry that tawdry 
thing away, Geraldo tell him you'll ſee him paid, CAfide.] and bid him 
leave it. Come what-ſayſt chou Ng t f 

Ger, Leave the Gown in the © next Room Taylor, and take no notice of 
what he ſays; I'll fee you paid fort. L Hide. Exit. 
MMag. Why 1 ſay I wif have that Gon, and every, thing L have a mind 

2 36 1 Nig not bring "'u ſuch a Ir to be 9 — a Fool of. : 


Fit. . Werten nee Þ Pep | ne e 
will ſerye turn at preſent till we can get better. Go Sirrah lead the Horſes 
to the Lands end, thether we'll walk a foot; lets ſee. 1 think tis about ſeven 
a Clock, we ſhall reach to my Father in Laws by Dinner time with Eaſe. 

Marg. Tis almoſt Two, yon cannot 1 by Supper time. 

Pet. It ſhall be ſeaven e're | go,wh a Miſchief's this, what I ſay or 
do, yon are ſtill croſſing it; Let the es alone, I will not go ro * 
ere 1 do it mal be what a Clock | pleaſe. 

Marg. Nay Sit᷑, that ſhant ſtop — Journey, tis ſeaven, or two or nine, 
or what a Clock you pleaſe, pray lets go. 

Saun, Ye's have it 3 hour yon wull Sir. * 

Pet. Very well it is ſo, get y quickly ; Come Geraldo let's all go, we 
ſhall help mend the Mirth at my Siſters VE 89, 

Ser. III wait on you. | 

Pet, Come Peg, get on your things. FE. 

7 M. Let me par ance ſee Linealue- Jwe- Fields aged Yet thou ſhalt not 
| ame me. 


— ; Enter Tranio and 8 
e Now Sirrah, be but mg cope and keep ſtate like the old 


and thou art made for 
— warrant — — it to a my Lord and Falete 
ws together at W ſer iy 521 in the Vale'of Eveſhum, 
Pound a year, and Fi hundred a year I ſettle upon you 
upon the Marriage, let me alone I am Sir Lyonell himſelf. 
Tran. Right, right; Excellent braye, How now. | 


Enter Jay.” | 
Jam. Iv your Poſtures old Signer be an ex Wen e chew ee 
ſhalt be a Rogue paramount; thou thou Malt lay e Dragon 1 my ' 
Maſter ſteals the Pippins. 

Tran, Well Jamy, What haft thou done | 
Jau. I have been? with my Lord eſented your Fathers, and 
your Service to him, and told him the t was happily come to 
Town, and hearing of your Love to Hanks wa o end. he wok 
Settle all-upon you. . | 

Tran, Well, and what ſaid he? 
Jam He gave me a Peece for my News, 7 told him Sir ond defi 
o he's coming in all haſt, he 


- longs t Courend, and Snatchpenyy if thou doſt not do it. 
Jan Mam n 2 | 
Enter Beanfoy and Winlove: 


our Maa tell me you faber i fn happily come x to 
++. IH Tres Bere 


Beau, Mr. } 
Taye, 2 


— * N . 


- — — -— — — 4 0 — - 


— — —— ͤ—— 


meaning Gent 


Tran. Her ir this is my Father; Time has bees too Bold moan 


__—" Henry Lord Beaufoy, Sir? 


Tran. Yes Sir, 

Snatch, My Lord your bumble Servants Tm happy at laſt to meet a 
Perſon 1 4 formerly ſo much Lov'd, 

Beau. Noble Sir Lyonell I joy to ſeg you. 

Snatch. O the merry 12 that you and I have ſeen my Lord; Well fare 
the good old times 1 fay. 

Beau. | Sir Lyonell, when you and I were acquainted firſt, 

Snatch, 1 marry, there were Golden Days, indeed, no Couzening, no 
Cheating, the World js alter'd. 

Beau. But we will remember theſe times, and be honeſt ſtill. 

Snatch, That's een the beſt way, there's hopes we may have honeſt Grand 


Children too, if all be true as [ hear, my Son tells me, your Daughter has 


made a Captive of him. 
Beau. I wou'd ſhe were better for his ſake, ſhe's a good Girle, and a 
handſome one, though 7 ſay it; if ſhe were not, / wou d give her ſomewhat 


ſhou'd make her ſo, 


Tran, It takes Rarely, _ * 

Snatch. Pm even overjoy'd that you th think my Son worthy your Allya 
Ill give ſomething they ſhall. make a ſhift to Live on; in Plain and in breif, 
if you'll approve of it, 11} ſettle Fifteen hundred Pound a year upon him 
at Preſent, which be her Jaynture; after my Death, all I have with a 
good will, What ſay you my Lord ? 

Beau, Sir x mer Your Freedome pleas's me; I ſee yon are an honeſt 

eman : The Young Folks (if I am not miſtaxen like one a- 

nother, VVell, 1 ſay no more, it is a Match. 

Tran, You bind me to — Af Now I may boldly lay, / am troly 
happy: VVhere will you pleaſe to have the bulineſs made 

. Not in my Houſe, Son; I wov'd have it Private ; Pitchers have 
Eares, and I have many Servants 3 3 Beſides, Old /Yoodall will be hindring 
of us; He's hearkening ſtill, and will be interru 

Tran. Then at my a Lead br y Father — there the Doſi- 


my Boy ſhall etch a 2 preſeutly. The worft on't is, tis 00 
Entertainment. 
Suat. I wou'd e ſee your Daughter, my wy J have heard great 


Commendations of 
Beau. That you ſhall 


her from me, She wal hither with Weg — ; you may 
tell her too, if you will , what has hapned, 4 that ſhe prepare to 
be Mr, VV inlove's Bride. 

Vin. My Lard, me vil fetch her | 

Tran. My Lord, VVill your Lo Raa to walk in with my Fa- 
ther, das is my Lodging, | | Bea. | 


eſently ; 1 pray r and tell 


W 5 
Twill wait upon Exit. Beaufoy, Saus. Td; 
2 Thos far *ts TEES Gouden 
Jam. K e 
n. And what's that? 


Jam. VVhy thus, I have y for the ; when | 
poll hare gue Banks obo ip der into Covent and 
there Marry $s done. 


B dr dang GR tree ; en e 
cal ? I wou'd not have an Obadiab to make us enter into Covenant of Ma- 


trimony. 
Jam. Truſt me Sir, he's as true as Steel; N fhoa Matrimony wich- 
Tees to't, as I 
* 


out Book; he can Chriſten, Wed, and 

Vn. Well, I'll take thy Canal. 
hope 7 ſhall, for T know fhe Loves az fir 
comes here. 


Enter Woodall. 


Jam. *Tis the Olp Grub /YcodelT;, What fall we do with him? 

Vn. We muſt contrive ſome way to get. him off: 

Hood. I don't like thoſe ſhaffling matters; I doubt theres ſome falſe 
2 in hand : Here's my Monſieur be may Informe mo — 


Vin. Che Dict -a vou Mannes Mounſieur, Your Servant. 

VV ood. Mounſieur 3 if thou caſt, how / Leet things 
are carry'd very y cloſely; How ; 1772 

in, Moy 1 225 News in the Varle, Ma-. 
dæmoſelle 2 ſtand Affefted to yo! at all. My Lord has ſerit. me 
to fetch her juſt now to'be Marry to Vat you call? Mumnſiexr Le--- 

VYood. What not to #Vinlope 

Vin. Yes to Mounſieur VV inlove ; 'Begar me be. very ſorry, but me 
canno help dat. 
pod. Is Old Beaufoy mad to Math her to him without his" Fa- 
ther's Privity. 

Vin. Here be de ver Fine Old Mas nem come to Town, me Lord : 
be wid him- now. 

Nod. Upon my Life old Sir Losen, nay then leis loſt of ee; Hark you: 
Mouaſier, yet tis in ycur Power to make me a 1 

Win. O Mounſier me be your humble Servant. 

Mood. Why look you, you are to fetch her; here's forty Pound in Gold 
to e you, as you are carrying 
her thither : NET en Es Aa faftly ſay ſhe. 
2 I frm you 


al be be the grand, I 


by . . 


* SAUNY. th. SCOOT, 
Hood, Pg eee mar yoo tarmlek; Came, 


's 7; Monks ns bare no iid 19 by ra Kart, bar 65d yh She, 
real. Fear not der you honeſt Mount . denen; zn ve your 
| * yo US is rare; What Aſs this reli wil make” hi 
ſelf, do what we can? Here Jam, thou ſhare with me. 
Jon: ne 00 Se; Wor he Tt Gs Wn 


5 u boy a Ring, and Pa ee 
in. 8. away; a and Pay 
with ſome of 5 Ha, b han. UE . * 1g 


21 Enter een eee unf. n as 


Pet, Walk your Horſes * the Hill before”, we ſhall reach London 
time enough, tis a fair . . 
Marg. The Moon! t e Sun, 
Pe, [ fay *tis the 
oe 


Fer 1 e * 
1 

light, or hd 7 2 — your Preys worn Sir- 
rah r e back; | ks re Croll, "and Croft, and @ nathing 


* 2 he ſay or we ſhall! never x n 

Marg. Forward, iy whe ſince te come i far aud be it 
Sun or Moon, or I nya e it a Roſh-Candle , 
henceforth it ſhall be fo ere . 

Pet. 4 6 tis the Aon. db 1. | | 

1 IN Aa g 9 4% ; 

e de Gag ; ” wan \ 1 
Pet. re. ba tis the Bleſſed Sun. : 

why ER Es Dany mat 

Pra us | 43,0 

ay 9. form go th Awe . — 

Pet. Well, -formard, . Nom NN er ene Byas, 


but ſoft, here's Company. 
5 TESTS Enter *s Boden Wiglore. | 


Sir Lyo. Boy, Bid the Coors re ney the Hill; I von- 
der 1 meet nor overtake no Pa engere to day 5 ſtay, 7 think here be ſome. 

Pet, L will have one bout, more with thee Peg; Good-morrow'Gentle 
Lady ; Which way Travel ou? Come hither" Peg; Didſt thou ever be- 
; hold fo —— N impta beares about. G to her 
>. Pep, and Salute her. A Marg. Are 


5 1 16; 4 1 14 


—x CA 2 | TY 
5 g aw © > & . x . gz "2 


: S 


23 


Ang. Are you Mad, ,tis an Old. Man. 

Pet, Beat back agen then, ſtill Croſs ? Will you do it? ö 

Saum. Why ith' Deel's Name, What mean ye? it's nea bonny Laſs Sir; 
Sbreed, it's an aw fay Thefe. | 

Gera. He'll make this Old Man Mad. 18 | 

Matg, You — be Irgin, ſo fair, ſo ſweet, ſo freſh, which way Tra- 
= — Hcw happy ſhou'd we be in the Enjoy ment of ſo fair a Fellow 

ravelter, — 

Saum. The Dee'l has built a Bird's Neſt in your Head; Gud yer as 
mad as he; and he as Mad as gin he were the Son of a March Hare, Sir. 

Sir Lyon, Why what do ye mean Gentlewoman ? 

Pet. Why now now Peg, I thou art not Mad : A Virgin Quotha ! 
tis an Old Wrinckled Wither Man. 

Marg. Reverend Sir, Pardon my mi eyes, that have been ſo dazled 
with the Moon (Sun I mean.) /cou'd not diſtinguiſh you; I now perceive 
you are a "Grave Old Man, pray excuſe me. 6 

Sir Lyo. Indeed you are a Merry Lady; your encounter has amaz'd 
me. But I like ſuch Chearful, + £ am for London to ſee a Son 
of mine, that went lately from me thither. 7 : 

Pet, We ſhall be glad of your Company; you muſt pardon my Wites 
Etrour, ſhe has not lept well to Night; and / cou'd not perſwade her, 
but ſhe wou'd come our Faſtin ich makes her Fancy a little extravagant. 
Saum. The Dee'l O' my Saul but you are a- falſe Trundle Taile Tike, che 
Deel a bit hee'd lat her eat theſe three days Sir. 

Marg. Curſe upon your Excuſe, and the Cauſe of it; I cou'd have eaten 


my Shooe- Soules, if / might have had em Fry'd. 

Pet. Your Name / beſcech you Sir. 

Sir Lio, I am Call'd, Sir Zyonell Wioue in the Country. 

Pet, Father to young Mr, Winlove ? , 

Sir. Ho. The fame Sir. | 

Pet. Then / am happy indeed to have met you; I can tell you ſome 
— 11 may not be Unwelcome to you. Your Son is in a fair 
probabiliry of Calling me Brother within Two dayes. 

Sir Lye. How ſo, I pray Sir. 47 

Pet. Why he's upon Marrying my Wifes Siſter, my Lord Beaufoyes young- 
eſt Daughter. A brave Match, 7 can aſſure you, and a Sweet Bedfellow, 


Saum. Gud ſhe's tea gued for any man but Samay ; Gud Gin poor Saundy 
had her in Scotland, Wun's Ide fea Swing her about. | 


Sir Lyo, You Amaze me! Is this true ? ar have you a, mind, like a plea- 
ſant Traveller, to break a Jeſt on the Company you overtake ? 
_  Gera, Upon my Wor Sir, tis very true; twas ſo deſign'd ; but 7 
don't think hell Marry her, he's Forſworn if he do, 
Sir Lyo. You make me Wonder more and more, 
Pet. Mind him not, he's a Party Concern'd, dis true, 


Sir Lyon, Pray Gentlemen let's make haſte, 7 muſt look after this Buſi- 


neſs, it ſoundes ſtrangely, de would gee; do? without wy Conſeat ; be's my 


Foal i 


— — —_ ͤ— — — — — 


— — - 
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only Son, my Heir, the = o my. Family, .7 muſt be careful. 
Pet. 1 fee you are Jealous but you need not; he caunot bave a 


better Match. 


Sir Lyo. I doubt it not, if all be fair; I ſhoul glad of my Lord 
Beaufoyes Allyance, he was my School-fellow ; but I donbt, has worn 


out * Old Acquaintance: Gentlemen, J muſt en to prevent the 
wor 


Saum. What mean ye Sir ? Yea will nea bawk the Bonna 2 and tak 


tro his mattle Sir. 
Cera. Well, — 2 thon haſt put me in a Heat, have at my Widdow 
now. "(Exeun 


— Wialove, Biancha, Jamy. 


Vin. How good you are my 2 one : Jamy, Ar't ſure the Frieft i is 
ready for us: 

Jam. I warrant you Sir; pray mike haſh, dome Devil or Aren come 
elſe and Crofs it. Don't ſtay Thrumming of Caps; Here, Body o' me 
away, here's YVoodall, ſhift for your ſelves, all will de ſpoyrd elſe. 5 

(Eats Win. and Bian. 


Enter Woodall ob 3 or 1 


Ipod. Be ſure you ſeize on her, and Clap her into a Chair, and ane ſtop 
her mouth; fear not, I'll ſave you harmleſs. 

1ſt, Fellow. 1 warrant you Sir. 

Wood. What a Devil makes this Poaching here ? 

Jam. Tum, te Dum, te Dum; Sing Old 9 [. Sings. 

Wood. Now Jamy What Walk you here for. ' 

Jam. Why 2 me 3 Te Dum, te Dum, S , “ 

Wood. They ſay your Maſter is to be Marry'd ro ny 4M Biancha to day. 

Jam. Why then we'll be merry at Night; Te Dum, te Dam, rr. 

Hood. The Rogue won't be gone; What, Haſt no Buſineſs ? Thou 
look'ſt as if thou hadſt not Drank to day, there's ſomething for thee, 
go get thy Mornings Draught. 

Jam. I thank your Worſtup : 
a Toaſt, 

Wood. No Sirrab, I Drank Coffee this morning, [Exit Jainy. 
So, he's gone; / wonder Mounſieur appears not with Bianch. 


Enter Petruchio, Margaret, Sir Lyonell, Geraldo, aud 
Sauny, with Attendants. 
Wood. Ha, Who comes there? 
Geral. No you are there Ill take my Leave ; : Your 8 (Exn. 
Petr. Sir Lyonell, you are Wellcome to Town; There's your Sons 
Lodgings; my father Lives on the other ſide; thither we muſt 7 
fore SS take my Leave. 


Will you take part of a Pot of Ale and 


re. e 


Sir Lyo. Pray ſtay a little be he's not within 0 ſo, Il wait 
Na, e — rate ny 
Saum. © my nes ean ve Knocks.) Dunner 
Tae reed Matte 
are n Sir, you my r if you mean 
to be heard, Fact dove, * 

Snat, Who is that Knocks, as if he wou'd Beat down the Gato. 

Sir Lyon, Is Mr. Winleve withia ? 

Swatch, He is within, but not to be (ſpoken, with. 

Sir Zyos, What if a Man bring him a Hondred Pounds or Two, to make 
Merry withalL 

er Keep your Hundred Pounds for your ſelf, he ſhall need none as long 
as I Live, 

Pet. Nay, I told you, Sir, Your Son 'was-well — = Eondon. Nye 
hear Sir, leaving your Frivelous, cumſtances, pray tell him, His Father's 
— — — of the 2 d Tee bim, dad is here's 20 the Door to 

k with him. 
R That is a Lye Sir; his Father came to Town yeſterday; and is now 
here. Looking out at 2 1 


1 Br Lo vil he 18; fon th Father? « 

Suat. Einer believe her. 

Sau. y n twa, Fathers git? God and tun 
poo ot deins dus dach. 


y, Haſt thou Two Fathers ? 
Saum. have I, and Twa, and 955 to that Sir, 
Pet, Naas ns 2 you now Gegttemen, this is flat Knavery, to take another 
ame 


ay $ 
6 pon au this Vintla, 1 believe he means to Cheat ſome bo- 
475 here, Tater wy ater-Name, | | 


MW 0 l 207 Enter Jany, 


Jam. I * ſeen the Church on their Back, ſend them Good speeding: 
is, how riow, my Old Maſter Sir Lyane? 2 we are all loſt, vndone 
I muſt Brazen it out, 

Sir Lyon. Come hither Crack Hemp, 

Jam.” You may ſave me that Labour, and come to me; if you have a- 
ny thing to ſay to me. 

= Lyon; Gome hither you Rogue, What have you forgot me? 

on iy | cou'd not forget you; for I never ſaw you in 
ih my iy Life 


Sir Zyen, You notorious Villain, Didt thou never ſee thy Maſter's Fa- 
2 en 
rr Old Maſter? Yes marry Sir: Ses where 

bis Worſhip Looks out 0 
e Dor be fo ef you fd im below ure gg 


— — ——ũäKũä—ä n — ä— — 


Jam, t, 
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Jam, Help, help, here's a Mad-man will Murder me. 
, Saun, Dea Caw your fel Jang? And wull ye be Beten by an aw faw 
Theefe? An yea Caw your fel Jamy cance meare, I'se bang ye tea 
Cloores, breed a Gud will I Sir. 127 


Suat. Help Son, help Brother Beaufoy, Jamy will be kill'd. 
Pet. Prethee Peg ſtand by to ſee this Controverſy. 


Enter Snatchpenny with Servants, Beaufoy and Tranio. 


Tran. Sheart tis Sir Lyonell;, but we muſt bear it a little time: Sir, 
What are you that offer to Beat my Servant? 

Sir Lyon, What am 7, Sir; Nay, What are you, Sir? O Heaven what 
do I ſee! O fine Villains, Pme undone, while 7 play the Good Husband at 
home in the Countrey, my Son, and my Servants ſpend my Eſtate Laviſhly 


at London. ; 

Saum. Your Son ſal allow you Siller to keep an Awd Wutch to rub your 
Shins; And what to anger wou'd ye ha meer Sir. 

Tran. How now, What's the Matter? 

Beau. Is the Man Frantick ? 

Tran, Sir, You ſeem a ſober Antient Gentleman by your Habit; but your 
Words ſhew you a Madman: Why Sir, What Concerns it you what Rich 
Cloaths 7 wear? I thank my good Father, 7 am able to I it. 

Sir Lyon. Thy Father l G in! be's a Hemp-dreſſer in Partha. 

Saum. Mara the Deel ſtuff his Wem fow a Hemp, and his Dam Spin it 
out at his Arſe. | 

Beau. You miſtake, yon miſtake ; VVhat d'ye think his Name is? 

Sir Lyon. His Name; as if 1 knew not his Name; / have Bred him up 
e're ſince he was Three Years old, and his Name is Tran. 

Snatch. Away, away, mad AF, his Name is Winlove ; my only Son, and 
Heir to all my Eſtate in the Vale of Eveſham. 

Sir Lyon. Heavens ! he has murther'd his Maſter ; lay hold on him , 1 
charge you in the King's Name, O my Son, tell me thou Villain, Where 
is my Son VVinlove ? | . 

Tran, Run for an Officer to carry this mad Knave to the layle; Lay bold 
en him I charge ye, and ſee him forth. coming. | 

San, Awa, awa with the Hampdreſſer Sir. 

Sir Hon. Carry me to the Jayle ye Villgines ! -, 

Pet. Hold Gentlemen; Your Bleſſing Father. © 

Beau. Son Petruchio V Velleome. You have it, and you Peg, how d'ye ? 


Kno ye any thing of this matter? 


Pet. My Lord, take heed what you do; ſo mrch I know, I dare Swear 
this is Sir Zyonell V'Vinlove, and that a Counterfeit, 

Sam. VVuns, I think fea tea, gud an ye pleaſe I's take the Covenant 
on't. \ 
VVood, So durſt I Swear too almoft. | 
Suat. Swear if chou durſt. 


\ _ VVood. Sir 
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VVood.. Sir I dare not Swear Point Blank. 
Tran, You had beſt Swear, I am not VVinlove neither. 
VVood, Yes, I know you to be Mr. V Vinlove. 
Beau. Away with the Doater'd , to the Jayle with him. 
Sir Lyon. Are you all ſetled to do miſchief to me? VVhy my Lord 
Beaufoy methinks you might know me. 
Tran. Away with him to my Lodgings for the preſent, till we can get 
CY to charge him upon, we ſhall have a hubbub in the Streets, drag 
im ſay. | 
Sir, — Rogues, Villains, Murderers ! I fhall have Juſtice. 
[_ Exit with Sir Lyonell. 
Wood. Theſe are ſtrange Paſſages, I know not what to think, of em; but 
| — Biancha came not when they were here, ſure my Mounſier will 
not fail me. 


Enter Winlove and Biancha. 


Win, Now my Biancha I am truly Happy, our Loves fhall like the Spriug 
be ever growing. | | 

Bian. But how ſhall we —_— Fathers Anger. - 

Vin. Fear not, I'll warrant t | 

Wood. O heres Biancha, how now Mounſier brave, What fancy's this? 

Win, O Mounſieur te Vous la Menes, How d'ye do good Mr. Woodall, how 
eye like my new Bride? ph 9 . : 

Wood. How, how, how, Sir, your Bride? Seize on 2 

m. Hands off, ſhe's my Wife, touch her who dares; Will you have your 
Teeth pickt.? What d'ye think of giving 20 Peeces to teach your Miſtriſs 
French. 

| Wood: O Rogue, I'll have thee hang d. 

Inn. Or 40 Peeces to buy à Pair of Gloves, to let you Steal Madam 
Biancha : this Ring was bought with ſome of it, ha, ha, ha. 
- Wood. Down with him, down with him, a damn d Raſcal. ' 

Win, I, do, Which of you has a mind to breath a Vein? 

2 Fell, Nay if ſhe be-his Wife we dare not touch her, 

Moad. I'll fetch ſome body that ſhall, O Devil. Exit. 

in. Ay do,l am your poor Monſieur, ha, ba, ha ; Fear not Biaucha, he'll 
fetch em all I know, I warrant thee we ſhall appeaſe thy Father Eaſily. 

Bian, Fruſt me Sir, I fear the Storm. 


Enter Beaufoy, Tranio, Petruchio, Margaret, Sauny, Snatchpenn 
* Sir Lyonell, Woodall, and — ie | wa. 
od. That Rogue, that Damn'd Counterfit Frenchman has ſtolne your. 
Daughter and Ma her, here they. are. ©. | * 
„n,. Bleſs me, do I ſee yonder my Father in earneſt? Dear Sir 
your Bleſſing, and your Pardon. 2 
＋ —— Art thou alive? then take it. 


Sir Lyan. 


* 
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Vin. And I moſt Honoured Father. ; 
Beau. Why what's the Matter? What haſt thou done? YYoodall tele m me 
thou haſt Married the Frenchman, 
Fin, Me ſhe has Mari — no Frenchman, The right Winlove, Son 
to the right YYinlove is her Husband, and your Son in-Law. 
- =_ - a Sir, ye act — — ” were but a Hamp-droſſer in the 
ct, Sir 
Snatch, Tis time for us to be going, I feel one Ear going off already. Exit. 
Beau, You amaze me, Are not you the Frenchman, Mr. /Vooda!l prefer d 
to teach my Daughter? 
Bian. No my Lord, he put on that Diſguiſe to Court me, he is the true 
VV mlove, 
Sir Lyon, Marry is he my Son, Sir, 
VVin. Thoſe were but Counterfits of my _— 
IVood. Here's Patching with a Miſtriſs, I'm ſure I am Gull'd, 
* But d'ye hear Sir? Have yo Married my Davghter without my 
nſent. 
Sir Lyon. Come my Lord, now you muſt know me; I will beg both their 
Pardons, and Secure her a Jointure worthy her Birth and fortune. 
Vin. You are a Father now Indeed. | 
Beau. Sir Lyonell excuſe my raſnneſs I accept your noble Proffer, you are 
forgiven, 
— Sbreed Sir, we ſal nere go to Dunner Sir, the Deel * and for- 
— you aw, Sir. 
But where is that Rogue that would have ſent me to Jayle ? 
vn dae be fas Noſe ſor him. 
Vin. I muſt beg his pardon, for he did all for my Sake. 
Sir Lyon, Well Sir, for your Sake I Pardon him. 
Beau, Come Gentlemen all to my. houſe, we ſhall there end. all our 
Doubts, and drownd our fears, 
1 Fo. Sir, I ſhall expect my Money back again, "tis enough to looſe my 
$7 6 9c wt a7 hive 
Yin. No Faith 'tis in better hands already, you'll but hol it aways 
you l be hireing Frenchmen agen. 
Hood. Well mock on, Vil in and eat out part of it. 
_ Come Gentlemen. 
Marg. Husband will you not go with my Father ? 
—5 Firſt kiſs me Peg, and I will. 
| gz. What in the midle of the Street. 1 
Pe. What art thou Aſham'd of me? 
Not ſo es bur 222 to kiſs 5 r 5 


. hy then let's ihe way. 
1.175 


Saun, Aro at prenph before Dunner, Sir. 


i Nay 1 will give thee nay pray now 
Po, Fo lo ad? cone uy; yer feet Pig. * 


Rian, Siſter | hope we ſhall be friends now. mo © 

Ma: g. 1 was never Foes with you. ey 

Win, Come faireſt, all the Storms are overblown, Love hath both Wit 
and Fortune of her own. Excunt. 


Ar V. 


Enter Margaret and Biancha. 


Biay, Ut ist Poſſible Siſter, he ſhu'd have us d you thus? 
Marg. Had I ſerv d him as bad as Eve did Adam,he coud 
not have us'd me worſe; but l am reſolvd now 'm got 
home again 11] be reveng d, PII muſter up the Spight of all the Curs d 
Women _ Noa's Fl - to NA 1732 new Vigour to my 
Tongue; I have not par'd my Nails this ight, they are long enough to 
d Um ſome Execution, that's my Comfort. " | Dy 8 
Bian, Bleſs me Siſter, how you talk. | 
Marg. Thou art a Fool Biancha, come Learn of me; thou art Married to 
a Man too, thou doſt not know but thou mayſt need my Conner and make 
good uſe on't; Thy Husband bares thee fair yet, but take of goi 
home with him, for when once he has thee within. his verge, tis odds hell 
have, his freaks too; there's no truſting theſe Men: Thy temper is oft and 
eaſy, thou muſt Learn to break him, or heI1 break thy Heart. 
'* Bian, I muſt Confeſs I ſhou'd be Loath to be ſo us d, but ſure Mr. 77 iu- 
love is of a better Diſpoſition. | 
Marg. Truſt him and hang him, they'r all alike; Come thou ſhalt be 
my Schollar, learn to Frown, and cry out for unkindneſs, but brave Anger, 
thou halt a Tongue, make uſe ont; Scould, Fight, Scratch, Bite, any thing, 
ſill rake Exceptions at all he does, if there be Cauſe or nor, if there be 
reaſon fort he'll Laugh at thee. Ill make Petruchio glad to wipe my Shoes, 
or walk my Horſe, ere I. have. done with him. 


Enter Petruchio, Winlove, Sauny.. 


Bian. Peace Siſter, our Husbands are both here. 

Marg. Thou Child Tam glad owt, TI ſpeak louder, 

Pet. Well Brother YVinlove now we are truly happy, never were Men ſo 
bleſt with two ſach Wiyes. 4 66 — * 2 194 
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YVin. I am glad to hear you ſay ſo Sir, my own I'm ſore I m bleſt in. 

Pet. Yours, why Biancha's a Lyon, and Margaret a meer Lamb. to her: 
I tell thee Winlove, there's no Man living tho I ſay t, (but *tis no matter 
ſince ſhe does not hear me) that has a Wife ſo gentle, and ſo active and 
affable, poor thing I durſt be ſworn ſhe wou'd walk barefoot a hundred 
Miles to Þ me go ; 

Marg. No but ſhe wou'd not, nor one Mile neither. 

Saun. Now have at your Luggs, Sir. 

Pet. O Peg, art thou there? How daſt thou do my Dear ? 

Marg. You may go look, Whats that to yon? 

San. Stand o' yer guard Sir, Gud Saundy will put on his head Peice. 

Pet. I am glad to hear thee ſay thov'rt well introth, 5 

Marg. Never the better for you, which you ſnall ſind. 

Pet. Nay I know thou lo v ſt me, Prithee take up my Glove Peg. 

Marg. I take up your Glove; Marry come up, command your Servants, 
look you there it lyes. | 

Fet. I am glad to ſee thee merry, poor wanton Rogue. 

Marg. Tis very. well, you think you are in the Country but you are 
miſtaken, the caſe is alter d, I am at home now, and my own difpoſer ; 
Go ſwagger.at your greazy Labber there, your Patient Wife will make you 
no more Sport, ſhe has a Father will allow her Meat and Lodging, aud 
another gaits Chamber-Maid then a Highlander, 

Saun, Gud an ye were a top of Grantham Steple that aw the. Toon may 
hear what a Scauden Queen ye are, out, out. 

Pet, Why what's the matter Peg? never ſaw thee in ſo jolly a Humour, 
ſure thou haſt been Drinking, | | 

Saum. Gud has ſhe, haud ye tang, ye faw dranken Swine, out, ont, out, 


was ye tak a Drink and nere tak Sawndy to yee, out, ont, out. 


Marg. "Tis like 1 have, I am the fitter to talk to you, for no ſober 
Woman is a Companion for you, | 

Pet. Troth thon ſayſt right, we are excellently Matcht. 

Marg. Well mark the end on't, Petruchio prithee come hither, I have 
ſomething to ſay to you. | ; 0 

Saun, De ye nea budge a foot Sir, Deel a my ſaul bo ſhe'll Scratch your 
eyn out. | 

*. Well, your Pleaſure Madam. 

Marg. Firſt thou art a Pittifyl fellow, a thing beneath me, which I ſcorn 
and Laugh at, ha, ha, ha. $ 

in. She holds her own yet I ſee. - 

Atarg. I know not what to call — thou art no Man, thou coudſt not 


have a Woman to thy Mother, thou paltry, Scurvy, ill condition'd fellow, 
doſt thou not tremble to think how thou haſt, us'd me; What are you 
ſilent Sir? Biancha ſee, Looks he not like a Disbanded Officer, with that 
hanging dog look there? I muſt eat nothing becauſe your Cook has Roaſted 
the Mutton dry, as you us d to hare it en your Worſhip was a Batchelor, 
I muſt, not go to Bed neither, becanſc tio Sheets are Damp. | 


Cd 


Pet, Hark 


— 


1. The Fans 1 
you Peg 3 What « inaga Women, ars ou to Diſcourſe open · 
ly — Fault of — Servants in Jour 6 own Family... . pen 

Marg. No, no, Sir, this wont oree Jour turn; your Old Stock of Im- 

| = -woo'r carry you off ſo: IU ſpeak your Fame, and tell what a 
ne Gentleman you are; how Valliantly von, and halfe a Douzen of ycur 
got the — of a Single Woman, and made her loſe her Supper, 

* 4. God ſhe Lyes Sir ; | wou'd a gin her an awd Boot tuli a made 
Lo on, and it wod a bin bra Meas with Muſtard, and ſhe wou'd nea 

ve it. | 

Marg. My Faults ? No, 1 ire of the Country „ You thought to 
have Tam d me, I warrant, in good time; why you ſee | am even with you; 
Your Qyiet nt Wite, 4har will £0 no more in the Country with you, 
but will ſtay in Town, to Laugh at your Wiſe Worſhip, and wiſh you 

1 Laugh ha b ſt 

Pet. I ugh at that; why we are ju now a goings Sauny go 
get. the Horſes ready quickly, nt 

Saum. Gud will I Sir; Tse Saddle a Highland- Wutch to Carry” your 
Bride ; Gud ſhell mount your Arſe for. you Madam. 

Marg. Sirrah, touch a Horſe, and HI Curry your Coxcomb for you : No 
Sir, I won't ay , Pray let me not go; but poldly, I won't go; you force 
me if yon can or date: Vos ſee 1 am not Tongne-ty'd, as ſiſent as, you 
thought * hang me. 

Pet. Prithee Peg, Peace a little, [ know chou canſt Speak, leave now, or 
thouPt have ing to ſay to morrow. 

Marg. Yes, I'll} ſay this over again, and ſomething more if I can think 
ont, to a — — of Clouts. Siſterghow he ſmoakes now he's off 
his own Dun 

Pet, Prithee Peg leave making a Noiſe ; Faith thou'lt. make my Head 


ach, 
" Marg. Noiſe . this is Silence to what I intend; TI talk Louder 
than this, every in my Sleep. 

San, Dee'l ſhall be your Bed, fellow for Sawndy then, 

Marg. I will learn to Rail at thee in all Languages; Thunder mall 
be ſoft-muſick to my Tongpe., 

Saum. The Dee l a bit Scot's ye gat to brangle in, marry the Dee 
ei ye a Clap wi a French Thunder-bolt, 

Pet, Very pretty; Prithee go on, | 

- Th have a Collection of all the Il Names that ever was Invent- 

ed, — as you aver by em twice -a-day. 

Pet. And have - the Catalogue oubliſh'd for the Education of young 
Scolds: Proceed Peg. 

Marg. Vl have you Chain'd to a Stake at Billing g ate, and Baited by the 
Fiſh-wives, while I ſtand to Hiſs em on. 

Pet. Ha, ha, ha; Witty Peg, forward. 
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Marg. You ſhan't dare to Blow your Noſe, but when I bid yo; you 
ſhall know me to be the Maſter, | Hal | 
Saun, Wuns gat her to the Stool of Repantance, bir. 144: u! 
Pet. Nay, I believe, thou wilt go in Breeches ſhortly ; On, on; What 
have you no more on't ? Ha, ha, ba. | 


Marg. D'ye Laugh and be Hang'd ? I'Nl ſpoil your Sport. ( Thi at bim, 


Pet. Nay, Peg, Hands off; I thought you wou'd not have Diſgrac'd your 
Good Parts, to come to Blows ſo ſoon Prithee Chide on, thou can'ſt not 
believe what Delight I take to hear thee, It does become thee ſo well: 
What Pumpt dry already ? Prithee talk more and longer, and faſter, and 
ſharper, this is nothin h a 

Marg. I'll ſee you in the Indies before I'll do any thing to pleaſe you; 
D'ye like it ? 

Pet. Extreamly On Peg, you'll cooll roo faſt. With 

Marg. Why then Mark me, if it were to fave thee from Drowning, or 
Breaking thy Neck, I won't ſpeak one word more to thee theſe Two 
Months, (Sits Suflen!y 

Saun, Ah Gud an ye do nea 1, Madam. » 918542 

Pet, Nay, Good Peg, be not {0 hard-harted. What Melancholly' all 
oth” ſudden ? Come, get up, we'll ſend for the Fidlers, And have u, 
Tho'lt break thy Elbom wh Leaning on that hard Table: Sawny,; g 
get your Miſtriſs a Cuſhion; Alas ! 1 doubt ſhe's not well; Look to her 
Siſter. | | : | 

Bian, Are-you not well, Siſter ? What ail yon? Pray ſpeak Siſter : 
Indeed, Brother, you have fo Vext her, ſhe'll be Sic. 

Pet, Alas, alas! | know what's the matter with her, ſhe has the Toath- 
Ach. See ho ſhe holds her Cheek; the Wind has gotten into her Teeth, 
by keeping her Mouth open this Cold Weather. 

Bian. Indeed it may be ſo Brother, ſhe uſes to be troubled with that 
Pain ſometimes. her fer 

Pet. Without all Queſtion 3 Poor Peg, I pitty thee ;' Which Tooth is it? 
Wilt thou have it Drawn, Peg "The Tooth- Ach makes Fooles of all the 
Phyſitians 3, there is no Cure, but Drawing What ſay*ſtrhon ? Wilr thou 
have it pulld out? Well, thou ſhalt, Sawry, Run, Sirrah, hard by, you 
know where my Barber Lives that Drew me a Tooth Jaſt Week, fetch him 
quickly; What d'ye ſtand ſtaring at? Run and fetch him immediately, or 
I'll cut your Legs off. . | | 

Saum Gud I'se fetch ean to pull her head off an ye wull. [Exit, 

Win. This will make her find her Tongue agen, ot elſe for certain ſhe 


has boſt it, : 


Pet. Her Tongue, Brother? Alas.! You ſee her Face is ſo Swell'd, ſhe 


cannot- ſpeak. | 
Bian. You Jeſt Brother; her Face is not ſwelV'd. Pray let me ſee, Si- 
ſer, I cant perceive it. 4 | 


Pet. Not 


"_ 
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Pet. Not Swell'd ? Why you are blind then; prithee let her alone, yau 
trouble her, 10 | 


4 + 


Enter Sauny mu Barber, 
Here, Honeſt Barber, have-you beought your Inſtruments / 

Barber. Yes Sir; What moſt! 1 FI 

Pet, You muſt Draw that Gentlewoman a Tooth there; Prithee do ic 
neatly, and a gently as thon can't z And, de hear me, take care you don tc 
tear her Gums, 

Barber. I warrant you Sir. 


Saut Hear ye Sir , Cod not ye Miſtake? and poll her Tang out lu- 


ſtead of her Teeth. 
Bian. Vil be gone, I can't endure” to fee her put to fo — — 
1 | xit. 


Barb. Play, Madam, open your Mouth, that I may fee which Tooth 
it is. [ She Strikes him. | 
VVhy Sir, Did you ſend for me to Abuſe me. 

Saun, Gud be nea Angry, Ye ha ne aw yer Pay yet Sir, Cud ye not 
Miſtake, and Draw her Tang in ſtead of her Teeth Sir. 

Pet. No, no: But it ſeems now ſhe wo“ not have it Drawn + Go, 
there's ſomething for your Paines however, [ Exit Barber, * 

Sau, Ye ſid ha taken my Counſel Sir. 3 

Win. This will not do, Sir. Vou cannot raiſe the Spirit you have laid, 
with all your Arts. . | 

Pet, I'll try; Have at her once more. VVinlove, you muſt aſſiſt me; 
Il make her Stir, if I can't make her Speak. Look, look ! alas! How 
Pale ſhe is ! She's gone o'th* ſudden, Body O! me, ſhe's ſtiff too; un- 
done, undone, What an uufortunate Man am I > ſhe's gone ! ſhe's gone? 
never had man ſo great a Loſs as I; O Winlove, pity me, my poor Peg is 
Dead, dear Winlove call in my Father and the Company that, they may 
- ſhare in this ſad SpeQacle, and help my Sorrows with their = 
Griefs, f | Exit, Winlove. . 

Speak, or by this hand I'll bury thee alive; Sa thou ſeeſt in how kad a 
condition thy poor Maſter is in. thy good Miſtrifs ls Dead, haſt to the 
next Church and get the Bier and the Bearers hither, I'll have her buried - 
out of hand; Run Sauny. 

Saun, An you'll mack her Dead, we'll bury her deep enough, we'll put 
boy; doon iatill a Scotch Coalepit, and ſhe bs riſe at the Deel's arſe o 
Peake. x1t., - 

Pet. I will fee that laſt Pious act Perform'd, and then betake my ſelf to 
a willing Exile; my own Gonntry's Hell, now my dear Peg has left it. 

r my Life 1 think thou haſt a miad to be bur ied quick; I- hope 
of | | 
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Enter Winlove, Beaufoy, Sir Lyonell, Woodall, Biancha, Tranio, 
Jamy, Cc. 


Beau, Bleſs me Son Petruchio, Is my dear Daughter Dead 

Pet, Alas, alas, tis but too true, wou'd I had ta! ne her roome, 

Beau. Why methinks ſhe looks brisk, freſh and lively. 

Pet. So much Beauty as ſhe had muſt needs leave ſome wandring remains 
to hover ſtill about her face. 

Beau, What could her Diſeaſe be? | 

Pet. Indeed I grieve to tell it, but truth muſt out, ſhe Dyed for ſpight, 
ſhe was ſtrangely Infected. 

Bian. Fye Siſter, for ſhame ſpeak, Will you let him abuſe you thus? 

Pet, Gentlemen you are my loving Friends and knew the Virtues of my 
matchleſs Wife, I hope you will accompany her Body to its long home. 

All. We'll all wait on you. i 

Beau. Thou wilt break her heart indeed. 

Pet, I warrant you Sir, tis tougher then ſo. 


8 Enter Sauny and Bearers with a Beir. 


Saun, I bring yon here vera gued Men, an ſhe be nea Dead Sir, for a 
Croon more they'll bury ber quick. 

Pet, O honeſt friends, your Wellcome, you muſt take up that Corps 
now! hard-hearted, Why de ye not weep? the loſs of ſo much Beauty and 
goodneſs, take her up, and lay her upon the Beir. \ 

1 Bear. Why what d'ye mean Sir? She is not Dead. - 

Pet. Rogues, tell me ſuch a Lye to my face? Take her up or I'll ſwinge 
e. 9 e ' 
i Sag Tak her up, tak her up, we'll mak her Dead Billy, ye'ſt a twa 
Croo ar, tak her up Man. 

Bear. Dead or alive all's one to us, let us but have our fees. \ 

Pet. There, nay ſhe is ſtiff, however on with her, Will you not ſpeak 
vet? So here take theſe Strings and bind her on the Beir, ſhe had an active 
ſtirring body when ſhe Liv'd, ſhe may chance fall off the Hearſe now ſhe.s 
Dead : So, now take her up and away, come Gentlemen you'll follow, 1 
mean to carry her through the Strand as far as St. James's, People ſhall ſee 
what reſpect 1 bore her She ſhall have ſo much Ceremony to attend 
her now ſhe's Dead. There my Coach ſhall meet her and carry her into 


the Country, I'll have her laid in the Vault belonging to my Family, ſhe 


ſhall have a Monument; ſome of you inquire me ont a good Poet to write 
her Epitaph ſuitable to her Birth, Quallity and Conditions, Pitty the 
| | remem- 
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more, but grief Checks my Tongue. 
— — Farber Siſter, Luaband, Are yu all Le Will you expoſe me 


to open ſhame : es ſet me down you had 

Pet, A Miracle] a Miracle! ſhe Lives! — we thankful _—_ 
ſet her down, Liv ſt thou my Poor Peg? | 

Marg. Yes that I do, and will to be your Tormentor. | 
- Saun.” Our, out, * nea Credit, gud ſhe's as Dead as mine me 
tak her, away with Sir, 

Pet.. Bleſs me my hopes are all vaniſht agen, tis a Demon ſpeaks within 
her Body; Take her up again, we'll bury em together. 

Marg. Hold, hold, my dear Petruchio, you have overcome me, and 1 beg 

pour Pardon, henceforth 1 will not dare to think a thought ſhall Cr 

your Pleaſure, ſet me at Liberty, and on my knees ll make my Recantation. 

All, Victoria, victoria, the field is won. 

pet. Art thou in earneſt Peg? May 1 believe thee ? 

Faun. You ken well. ſhe was awway's a lying Quean when ſhe was 

Living, and wull ye believe her now ſhe's Dead ? 

Marg. By all that's good not. truth it ſelf truer. 

_ Then thus I free thee, and make thee Miſtriſs both of my ſelf and : 
all 1 have. 

| Saun,S'breed, bo yel-nea gi Sawndy tull her Sir? 

Wood, Take heed of giving away. your Power, Sir. 

Pet. I'll venture it, nor do I fear | ſhall repent. my bargain. F 

1. Pm ſure I will not give you Cauſe, y ve taught me now what tis 
to Wife, and P11 ſtill ſhew. my ſelf zour humble Handmaid, 

Pet. My beſt Peg,we will change kindneſs and be each others Ser rant; 
Gentlemen why do you not- Rejoyce with me ? 

Beau. I am fo full of joy I cangot Speak, may you be happy, this is your 
Wedding day. 

Saat. Shall Saundy get her a Bride-Cake, and Brake o'r her Head Sir? yr 
and wee's gatt us a good Wadding Duaner. 


— 1 
Euter Geraldo. 


* 


Geral. Save ye all Gentlemen; Have ye any Room for more Gueſs? 1 
am come to make up the Chorus.” 
Pet. My Noble Friend, VVellcome ; VVhere have you been ſo long? 
Geral. I have been about a little trivial Buſ neſs ; 1 am juſt now come 
from a V Vedding. 
Pet. What V Vedding I pray Sir? 4 
\ Geral; Troth Cen my own ; 7 have yeatur'd upomt at laſt : bitte, 14 
hope Jou't pardon me. | 
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Geral, My VViddow Is v Hoe 
Beau. Good Peg go and walt on et 
Pog, Blancha, 


Fet, I tell thes Geraldo, never had Man fo . Loving a VVite 
as I have now, I defy the VVorld to equal her, 

nm. Nay, | Brother, you muſt except her Siſter. 

Geral.” You muſt except mine too, or I ſhall have a hard Bargain of it; 
my YViddow is all Obedience. 

Pet. TIl tell you what PII do with you, I'll hold you Ten Pieces to be 

nt in a Collation on them, That mine has more Obedience than both 

— ta try which, each ſend for his VVife, and if mine come not arſe 
Fl loſe my Betr. 

Saum. Gud yeel loſe your Siller ſure enough Sir. 

Both. A Match. | 

VVood, Vil be your halves Geraldo, and yours Mr. F/inlove too. 

Vin. Jany, Go tell your Miſtreſs, I defire: her to cone be to me 
preſently, (Exit Jamy, 

Pet. A Piece more ſhe does not come. 

Beam. You'll loſe Son, you loſe y I know fſhe*ll come. 


Pet. 1 know ar won't ; I find 15 Inſtint 1 ſhall VVin my VVa- 
ger. 


Enter Jamy. 


am. Sir, ſhe ſays ſhe's buſie, and ſhe can't leave Mr; Geralds's Lady, 
Pet, Look ye there now, come your Money, 
Ger. Prithee go again and tell my Wife 1 muſt need ſpeak with her im- 


_  mediately. Exit Jamy, 


Pet. 1 ſhall win yours too as ſure as in my Pocket, 

Ger, I warrant you no ſuch matter, What will you give to be off your 
Bett? 
Fet. I wou't take forty Shillings, 


How now ? 
Jam. Sir, ſhe ſays * have no Bulineſs with her, 1 you have you may} 
come to her. | 


_ Pet, Come 


” * = — . 
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Pet.” Come — 1 knew e arne 

we, } command her to come 1a me intantr. 

. Sau, I'se gar her gea wuth me Sir, or lee pie my Borte o ths hir i 
eam. 

Wood. Yet you wont win, Ell hang ſor d if ftiell come. 

Pet. Ves but ſhe will, as fure as you pry forty peices to Court. Biancha, 
Fil venture them to twenty more upon t with you, 

Wood, Nay Thave loft enough alteady. © 


1 


Enter Peg and ton | 


Pet. Look ye here Gentlemen. 

Saum. O my Saul,ſhe's ean a daft gued Laſs, he's at your Beck, ſteake her 
and kiſs her Man. 

Marg. I come to receive your Commands, Sir. 

Pet. All I have to ſay to thee Peg, is to > bid thee demand ten pound of 
theſe two Gentlemen, thou haſt Won it. 


Marg. 1, Sir, ſor chat? N 


Pet. Only for being ſo good natur'd to come when 7 ſend for you. 
Marg. It was my duty Sir. 

Pet. Come pay, pay, give it her, Vll not bate ye two pence. 

Ger. There's mine. 

Vin. And mine Siſter, much good may it do Ye. 

Beau, VVell Peg ll find thee one Thouſand Pound the more for this. 


Sam. Bo what wull ys gi S. n 2 . 


VVuns ſhe was as VVild 38a G — Coalt. 


Euter Biancha and VViddow. ? 


come at laſt. 
Bian. VVhat did n fend for me far? 
Win, VVhy to win me five Pound if you had: been as obcdient as you 
ſhould a been. 
Bim. You have not known me long enough to venture ſo mucli vpon my 
Duty, I have been my Siſters Schollar a little. 


Vin. Look here ugh 


Saum. Bo put her to to't Gud Is ma ſea gentle ye may 
put wy # each, Kher ſea gentle) 


ſtreake her and handle o're Sir, 
Ger, You might have got me five Pound if you had done as you ſhould do. 


Ni. arg rr boy 
© Marg. Fy Lady ſhame, infringe F hich you 
juſtly owe your Hus Huundche are our Lor 9 pay ay et 


©. 4; ts * 


| e VA, 


- 


* 


4 


ee : . DEE 
* 2 : 


4 0 7" * , 
9 80 


13 ve 7225 the ; but 
4 A it nent you ſve the "ay Tamer "Tow, 


we 


. e 65 3h V . 
ne E 22 e 


— 6 d bot. £45 WS; * S r ; 
73 22 * p<, * „ 7 


„ * 


I 
. * ' * 1 „ = = _, " Rn - * 
* * 8 1 951 . 8 * 4 
” , = #4 ©.41 . 4 o RX. * 428 14 " 4 
$5 * 8 * . Lac 4 K 160 ” 
\ - — C . I 
G & \ > 
* 8 b 
2 1 * d * 7 
* 2 , * 
_ 
- 2 A 7:56 * * * * * % 


e togf 0 $001: 01 f rend z: em ACT 2 r = 
2! A, Z um FX 1 
e 24417733 N be ,] 59 bt hg al eee 
T7 {> - Q a . Ti * * 4 3 - 
1 4 Py 4 - - «48 


* 


3 . 1 og *# , * * 
7% . 50. nc 14 9660! 1 ran 1 4 84d 4.148 22 


bs rde e ! bh 22 1 
Vi . * - 1 : 3 6 wot AVC! ſhes le *; . 5 1 1 n ** 
(9532 11:9) e enen i ooh; 7 N 29, ag.” = 


* 


* 
- 9 
* — " x Ss : " 8 * oo : 8 3 4 
* 7 N * 9 * 1 2 — — 6 9 * . T* 
6 k . 5 4 2 ” Lo > — * . 1 T &x * . 
©,» * - 


— ' 


28 


. 
© 


